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FATHBB AND DATJGHTEB. 

"She was a soft landscape of mild earth. 
Where all was harmony and calm and quiet. 
Luxuriant, buddinsr— cheerful without mirth. 
Which, if not happiness, is much more Digh it, 
Than are your mighty passions." 

— Btbon. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



"A ball in the middle of summer," sighed 
Councilor Von Maienberg. He looked at his 
watch and the position of the hands an- 
nounced to him that he must soon exchange 
his pleasant place on the garden-veranda 
for the hot Q,nd crowded ballroom. Here, 
according to the German custom, fathers 
and mothers sacrificed their comfort in 
order to chaperon their daughters who were 
anxious to participate in the dancing. 

The Councilor threw a glance of inspec- 
tion on his black dress suit and patent-tip 
boots; finding that some ashes from his 
glimmering cigar had fallen on his knee he 
carefully brushed them off. It was irksome 
to him to attend the ball ; but he consoled 
himself with the hope that he might fin4 an 
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10 Frances ca da Rimini 

opportunity of playing a game of whist or 
Vhomhre during the evening. He threw 
aside the evening paper, the contents of 
which he had scanned with an indifferent 
eye, and approached the door of the draw- 
ing room which opened out on the veranda. 

"Francesca !" he called, and paused. As 
he received no answer he went through the 
drawing-room to the door of the adjoining 
apartment. Carefully and with a certain 
degree of timidity he opened it and looked 
into the small room which was furnished 
in dark red tints. 

Here also no one was to be seen. Yet it 
seemed that the occupant had but shortly 
left the place, for an easel, on which rested 
a half finished landscape was moved near to 
the window, and palettes, paints and brushes 
lay in picturesque disorder on the chairs. 

Mr. VonMaienberg gazed at the picture 
and painting apparatus with a gentle, per- 
plexed smile. 

"Strange girl !" he said softly to himself, 
"painting, always painting; her only passion 
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Father and Daughter 11 

and delight. From whom could she have 
inherited it ?" 

He stepped up to the mirror and pushing 
back a gray lock which fell over his ear, he 
seemed to assure the face which confronted 
him that it could not have been from him 
that she had inherited the taste. 

He now went to his dressing room to com- 
plete his toilet, and when he returned soon 
after, decorated with several orders and in- 
signia of honor, one was compelled to admit 
that Councilor Von Maienberg was a 
stately, well-preserved man for his years. 

The veranda was still deserted ; he had 
yet time to descend the few steps leading to 
the garden and to make a tour of inspection 
among the roses which bloomed there in pro- 
fusion. 

With the snlall garden scissors which he 
always carried with him, he cut a glorious 
rose from one of the bushes. On his way 
back to the veranda, he looked at the flower 
with a smile. 

"It will look well in her hair," he said, as 
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Father and Daughter "^^ 

\vill look lovely in your hair." He he' 
to her a rose of delicate yellow hue. 

Franeesca looked with a smile, first 
father then at the rose. 

"Adorn your victim," she then said, 
ing her arms on her breast and bowic 
head so that he could fasten the flower 
hair. Her movement showed unaflf 
dignified grace, her voice had a 
melodious sound. 

*'This incomprehensible child!" sa 
Councilor as he looked at the bea 
countenance of his daughter and with 
gallantry pressed a kiss on her fore 
"She talks of being my victim, wt 
reality I am sacrificing my comfort fc 
and escorting her to the ball." 

"And this incorrigible father," ret 
Franeesca, as she commenced to put c 
long kid gloves, "who insists on endea 
to make his child happy by dragging 1 
•very festivity of this respectable 
although she assures him daily that sh 
not long for this sort of amusement !" 
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"Nevertheless, you knov ^^^^^ -t^^n " -^^ 
plied Mr. Von Maienberg, 
you term gossips are ah 
your presence at their ass 
no festivity is considered a 
are absent." 

"If I only knew the res 
Franc esc a, shrugging he: 
have surely not spoilt any 
bility." 

'Trancesca/' said her i 
your intelligence you son 
foolish things. As if you ( 
reason— as if you did not 1 
only wished — " He hesital 
his glance rested on his da 

She was slowly waving h 
and her eyes were looking 
the fading tinge of sunset, 
was calm and tranquil; \ 
quiver passing over the 
and the eyes were clear an 
seemed as if a cool atmospt 
the dignified figure. 
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asked, after a few eeconds, 
3d that her father was silent, 
me !" he replied, looking 
e embarrassment, "what can 
ueh matters!" 

aprehend why these matters 
issed as well as any others/* 
^, without losing her proud 
?ou mean I ought to get mar- 
'> would not be difficult for me 
. That may be quite true, 
er yet felt the necessity of 
I, nor the desirability of mar- 
ie gentlemen I have met." 
ere is some hope for you yet," 
Von Maienberg, *'for to tell 
believed that you really dis- 
}f submitting to the marital 

[ yoke !" Francesca smiled. 

r, are we two not as good as 

ink I hav« not found the yoke 

Qe." 

3r laughed aloud, **But, dear 
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child," he said, "have 
married life otherwise ? 

She turned and looke* 
fast gaze. 

"No," she said. 

The word was spoken c 
it seemed as if it were t 
a long set of resolutions 
which could not be shal 
berg probably guessed i 
he was silent and glanc( 
a perplexed manner. 

"I must confess," 1 
pause, "that art has no 
any sentimental ideas.' 

"If I had ever imagii 
a tendency," replied ] 
have resigned it long 
vinced that nothing c 
people more wretched 
amount of sentimen 
dreamers !" 

"And thus reason alo 
eyes? Oh! you are t 
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le said in reply, curling 
ate pride, "whether my 
th those ascribed to the 
)r I do not mean the 
y with commercial in- 
3 alert for compensa- 
uded to the imperial 

I great works of art, 
lides me. If you like, 
)wer, reason. That is 

II obey ; and if you will 
jower I am in love!" 
imined her large grey 
k smile which accom- 
Is banished from her 
ion which had rested on 
re. ^ 

I rose. "Tou are quite 
sr of your views," he 
I, but we must postpone 
this theme; forthecar- 
g, for half an hour al- 
i military fete demands 
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ly the case in cities of this 
als constituted the elite of so- 
lations between the military 
)rities were harmonious, and 
mged by either party were at- 
other. Thus the officers of 
iho had arranged the fete in 
ew Governor had sent invita- 
milies of all the prominent 

among others to Councilor 
g and his daughter Prancesca. 
3 held in the hall of the finest 

city. Mr. Von Maienberg's 
hed the entrance just as the 
guest of the evening ascended 

leading to the ball-room. 
s who formed the reception 
1 assembled in the doorway to 
General. He paused and 
3fficer with a few courteous 
group effectually obstructed 

and Francesca, who had 
the carriage and ascended the 
ipelled to wait a few minutes 
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ras indeed gray, but this 
. the vigor and stateliness 
The calm demeanor of 
t his side lent her an 
her years, and despite 
existing between them, 
mcesca were an interest- 
souple. It . would have 
igine Prancesca with a 

3 ! Whoever knows the 
I by the military in a 
. city will comprehend 
)i this term of CsBsar. 
very respect the first. 
I succession, follow other 
)fficials and finally the 
of society people. To 
I of Excellency, and he is 
3ellency of the place, for 
PS are only half entitled 
jrefore, he is generally 
mcy," and the word Ex- 
at significance in a pro- 
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that lady fondly cherished the 
Ing the ball, leaning on the Gen- 
id thus displaying her new toil- 
)st advantage ? This toilette, its 
lann had ascertained, had been 
L Berlin expressly for this oc- 
t, notwithstanding her secret 
Mrs. Habermann fully agreed 
her ladies that the General's 
Lot proper. It was especially 

they all maintained, for him 
a the haughty, exclusive Fran- 
siienberg, who had such an ex- 
opinion of herself, such an un- 
nction. 
,nding the fact that she held 

from general society, Fran- 
he sentiments and opinions of 
too well to be ignorant of the 
which the incident would be 

was also a sharp observer of 
ings, and soon became aware of 
envious glances which were 
er from all sides. 
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When he left he: 
in her chair and r< 
about the unexpec 
She could not rest 
and pride, and, foi 
to be left alone vni 
not fond of round 
did not approach 1 
reputation for gret 
heard it rumored f 
might be discussec 
they gazed at her 
her beauty but in t 

Prancesca had 
sembly with a cril 
part those she saw 
at the entrance of 
she did not remem 
fore. It was a yoi 
and pale complexi 
eyes lent his face i 
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pression. He was leaning against a door- 
post with his arms folded and did not partic- 
ipate in the dancing, although judging from 
his tall, lithe figure he might have been es- 
teemed a good dancer. 

As Francesca directed her eyes towards 
him she noticed that his glance had been 
resting on her. He blushed deeply, as if he 
had been guilty of some unseemly deed, and 
turned aside. Soon after this, the last notes 
of the waltz died away and in the intermis- 
sion which followed the young officer left 
the post at which he had been standing 
motionless all evening. He approached the 
Adjutant of his regiment who was Master of 
Ceremonies for the evening and whispered 
a few words to him. A few moments after 
the Adjutant introduced him to Francesca; 
**Mr. Von Gartenhofen, Lieutenant in His 
Majesty's service and besides that a great 
artist, by the grace of God," said the Ad- 
jutant, who was as fluent of tongue as his 
comrade seemed bashful and constrained. 

Francesca acknowledged the stiff bow of 
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82 Francesca da Rimini 

dance. But the honor he now conferred on 
her was surely the result of a deliberate deter- 
mination on his part — he wished to distin- 
guish her above all others. In spite of her 
calm and tranquil temperament, she was too 
much of a woman not to feel a keen pleasure 
at such homage ; her face was suffused with 
a soft glow, and as she rose and placed her 
arm in the General's her large, light eyes 
beamed with satisfaction. 

The amazement which this second act of 
the General's awakened was so extraordinary 
that a subdued hum of surprise was audible. 
He led her straight through the dense throng, 
and as she noticed the excited faces looking 
at her with an expression verging on enmity, 
she involuntarily drew closer to him. She 
felt the protection of the tall, strong man 
comforting and reassuring. He may have 
guessed her thoughts, for he held her arm in 
a firm grasp and the words he addressed to 
her were accompanied by a strange smile. 

The General was a man who had moved in 
prominent circles and in the midst of great 
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events. Thus he brought 
ideas of the day into the ( 
which was now to be his ho: 
tion of a "brave and renoi 
heralded his advent. He 1 
himself in the Franco-Prusj 
resided in Paris and St. P 
bassador for many years 
East as far as Mt. Gaucaf 
Algiers. Thus he knew th 
from descriptions in the 
personal travels and exploi 

As he was a keen observ 
of a retentive memory, h 
scenes he had visited and 
experienced and thus his 
fraught with interesting rei 
talked fluently and well, an 
long enough on one theme 
nous. His descriptions we 
ions and judgments keen a; 

" May I enquire why y 
just now ? " he asked, as 1: 
narration of his travels. 
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84 Francesca da Rimini 

" Because the thought just came to me," 
Francesca answered, " that there could be 
no more delightful guide in travelling than 
you are. How enjoyable it must be to travel 
with you as a companion P* 

The animated conversation awakened the 
entire spontaneity of her richly endowed 
mind. The general listened to her remarks 
in surprise. Not without a regretful sigh 
had he contemplated his exile to this small 
commonplace town. Now he found at his 
side a woman whose beauty, dignity and 
brilliancy of intellect would enable her to 
compete with the most celebrated women of 
the large cities in which he had sojourned. 

The close of the supper interrupted the 
General in his account of the impressions he 
had gathered in his tour through Italy. His 
conversation disclosed how carefully he had 
studied the great masterpieces of art in the 
Italian museums. 

Francesca had listened with breathless 
interest, as her taste for art rendered the 
theme a very congenial one to her. She re- 
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gretted the interruptior 
involuntarily expressed ] 
exclaiming, **0h, I am sc 

*' If you will give me th 
the General responded 
will be able to continue < 

"With pleasure," saidl 

As the orchestra com 
lively strain, they follow 
Adjutant and took their p 
was formed near the entri 

When Francesca looke 
ticed that Gartenhofen 1 
his position near the p 
large dark eyes were rei 
gloomy, sinister expressic 

She suddenly recoUecte 
fused him this quadrille 
had told him that she wou 
For a moment a disagrees 
possession of her — she fe 
fortable and discomposec 
moment. An officer shouL 
subordination, she reaso] 
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certainly feel that a request from the Gen- 
eral was a distinction which could not be de- 
clined. Soon the knight of the sorrowful 
countenance vanished from her mind. 

As for the assembly — their surprise, when 
the General danced the quadrille also with 
Francesca turned to speechless apathy. 
They would scarcely have been surprised if 
he would have knelt at her feet in the pres- 
ence of the entire assembly and publicly 
claimed her as his betrothed I 

Whether it was the rhythm of the music 
to which her slender feet kept step or whether 
it was some emotion she could not explain — 
Francesca felt that her blood was surging 
through her veins faster than usual. She 
confessed to herself, that for the first time, 
dancing afforded her pleasure. 

Thus it happened that the Adjutant gained 
a willing consent when he asked her for the 
galop which followed the quadrille. After 
the ice had been broken in this way, the 
officers swarmed around her, each of them 
animated with the ardent wish to dance with 
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beautiful Francesca Von Maienberg. 

The only one who kept a 
ant Von Gartenhof en. Wh 
Francesca galopping with 
eyes followed her with wide 
the conclusion of the da 
gaze wandered in search o 
not at his former post. 1 
left the ball-room— at lea 
not see him again that nigl 

With almost passionate 
every dance ; finally, whei 
The Beautiful Blue Danubi 
Mr. Von Maienberg hurrie( 
to cover her heated shoulc 
As he did so, he looked int( 
with a quizzical questioni] 
meant to imply, "So you dc 
of amusement, after all?" 

With a delightful smile, 
noticed on her face, she ai 
inquiry. 

The carriage was annour 
cilor wrapped his l6vely da 
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wraps and shawls that Mrs. Habermann 
could not refrain from softly whispering to 
her neighbor that he really ought to finish 
by wrapping her in cotton batting. 

As Francesca entered the carriage, she 
noticed a uniform glistening in the lamp- 
light. The next moment the general was at 
the carriage- door and wished her a very 
good night. 

Mr. Von Maienberg took off his hat in ac- 
knowledgment, and as the horses were set in 
motion, he sank back on the cushions quite 
dazed with satisfaction. The respect which 
he had always felt for his daughter had in- 
creased to admiration. To give vent to his 
emotions, he began to sing the aria from Fra 
Diavolo, " On yonder rock reclining." 

His daughter laughed, merrily. She knew 
that he never thought of singing his favorite 
aria except at times when he was in very 
good humor. 

"Why, papa—" she commenced. 

" Be quiet, you careless child ! " said Mr. 
Von Maienberg, *• You must be quiet ! Any 
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meaner was of unfailing dignity. At parties 
and teaSyhe was in great requisition and when 
he handed around a dish and iK)litely in- 
quired, "May I help you to a little frappe?" 
or "Will you have a slice of nut-cake ?" the 
guests felt that it was a very elaborate and 
successful affair. 

Mrs. Habermann was an active patroness 
of Mr. Fischmann. He was undoubtedly rel- 
iable and trustworthy. Besides that, he was 
the living chronicle of current society gossip. 
Although he was only a hired man, yet in 
reality he constituted an almost indispensible 
element of society. Had he not seen most of 
the townspeople growing up under his eyes ? 
He knew the ante-nuptial love-story of many 
a couple who now engaged his services when- 
ever they gave a fete. It was therefore not 
to be wondered at, that he followed the move- 
ments of society with an interested eye. He 
was well acquainted with his patrons and he 
knew which of them would receive an import- 
ant piece of news with proper appreciation. 
Among his favorites he reckoned Mrs. Haber- 
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and suggestions. 

When he appeared at Mrs. Habermann's, 
the ladies were already seated at the table. 
He therefore begged Mrs. Habermanti's for- 
giveness for his tardiness, but His Excellency 
had required his services later than he had 
supposed. His Excellency had made so 
many visits and had tarried so long at sev- 
eral of them. What was more natural than 
for Mrs. Habermann to inquire where His Ex- 
cellency had tarried so long, and for Mr. 
Fischmann to respond in the most innocent 
tone, "At Councilor Von Maienberg's." He 
thought it his duty to add, in an indiflFerent 
tone of voice, that His Excellency had most 
likely looked at the roses in the Councilor's 
garden and that he must have admired them, 
at least he had looked well pleased when he 
had returned to the carriage. 

Thereupon, Mr. Fischmann proceeded to 
serve the orange-ice with visible satisfaction. 
He knew how weighty his disclosure had 
been and his smoothly-shaven face beamed 
with the consciousness of his great, highly 
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appreciated cleverness. 

So the General had called tc ^ 
for as the ladies agreed, it w 
suppose that he would hav 
gentleman such a long visii 
was beginning to look serious 
mann, as usual, took it on h( 
the leading thought of the a 
by remarking that there had 
Excellency in the town for a 
it were possible that" — 

This half-expressed Bupp( 
a general commotion and I 
had to serve several portion 
lady to assist her in calming 

The General had not only 
cilor Von Maienberg's, but 
visit very soon. Francesca 
fore her easel when the ser\ 
him. It was nearly noon, 
had not yet returned from 
considered whether she on 
him alone. But her hesiti 
momentary; then she laugh 
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pies and requested the servant to tell the 
guest that she would be much pleased to 
receive him. 

She remained sitting before the easel, her 
back turned to the door leading to her little 
studio. The steps of the approaching guest, 
as he walked over the heavy carpet covering 
the drawingroom floor were not audible. 
Not before Francesca experienced the odd 
sensation which warns us that some one is 
standing near and watching us, did she turn 
around. At the threshold stood the General 
in uniform as he had just come from parade 
— a stately, commanding presence. 

"I must seem quite a barbarian to you," 
he said ; " for I have interrupted you in your 
pursuit of art. " 

"And I must seem very impolite to you, " 
she returned, "for I did not notice your 
approach. " 

With a graceful inclination of her head 
she had risen and was about to lead the way 
to the drawing-room. 

"Would you deem it very presumptuous/* 
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)es the furnishing 
robation ? " 
plied; "I admire 
ays the most re- 
) same time very 
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The silence was interrupted by the en- 
trance of Councilor Von Maienberg. Even 
though he was very much surprised to' find 
the General in Francesca's studio which, 
as he knew, she so carefully guarded from 
strangers' scrutiny, yet. he was too much 
of a man of the world to betray his astonish- 
ment. With respectful courtesy, in which a 
shade of cordiality might have been detect- 
ed, he greeted the distinguished visitor, and 
thereupon asked him to come into the gar- 
den — that he might see his roses, the pride 
of his heart. 

They -talked along the garden-path, inhal- 
ing the fragrance of the flowers and admir- 
ing their beautiful tints. When they reached 
a bush of gloire de Dijon roses, the General 
paused. 

" I believe I know these roses," he said, 
glancing at Francesca. She returned the* 
glance with a smile. 

"Your Excellency must have a taste for 
flowers," Mr. Von Maienberg exclaimed im- 
pulsively, " for my daughter indeed wore a 
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his expressions of praise, and filling her 
father's glass again. This statement was so 
manifestly false, as he had already emptied 
three-fourths of the contents of the bottle, that 
Mr. Von Maienberg was incited to a burst of 
merriment. He laughed aloud for a long 
time, enjoying the joke hugely. 

"Well," he exclaimed, as soon as he could 
trust himself to talk again, "even if you do 
not like him, my dear child, I still maintain 
that the General is a charming, even a fas- 
cinating man." 

After the bottle of wine was emptied, Fran- 
cesca rose and Mr. Von Maienberg went in 
search of a shady nook on the piazza, in order 
to smoke a good cigar and take an afternoon 
doze. Before many minutes had elapsed, 
Francesca appeared at the door of the draw- 
ing-room and gazed at her father, nodding 
in his arm-chair. She stood there wrapt in 
contemplation for along time, and deep emo- 
tions must have surged through her heart, for 
her eyes, as they rested on the sleeper, were 
full of mute petition and reproachful in- 
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quiry. 

There sat the man, the only person whom 
nature had given her as her adviser and 
counselor in the paths of life, peacefully and 
comfortably slumbering, and, as it seemed, 
happily dreaming, for a pleasant smile hov- 
ered about his lips. Did he know, did he 
imagine what a weighty question was dawn- 
ing on his daughter's mind, a question which 
would alter her destiny ? 

Oh yes, she understood her father's ways 
too well not to know that his conversation at 
the dinner-table betrayed the fact that he had 
fully divined her thoughts. But did he 
also conjecture the undefined emotions which 
surged in his daughter's soul and commenced 
to spread like a cloud over the calm mirror 
of her nature ? Did the contemplation of 
the probability that the General might ask 
him for his daughter's hand awaken in him 
any other thought, except, "Here is an op- 
portunity for an excellent match which it 
would be folly to refuse"? 

Prancesca observed the good-natured, con- 
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tented countenance of the sleeper and gently 
shook her head. He would not force her into 
this marriage, he would not even persuade 
her to it, she knew that very well; neither 
would he influence her against it; but he 
would leave the decision entirely to her. She 
anticipated that he would as usual make 
the remark, ** You cannot imagine what an 
intelligent girl my daughter is !" She smiled 
involuntarily at the thought; it had often 
flattered her vanity when her father, placing 
so much confidence in her, had left the ad- 
justment of all her affairs to her own judg- 
ment. 

Why should it be otherwise now ? And yet — 
for the first time, she experienced that there 
are hours in the life of every human being 
when it is torture to feel the weight of one's 
own destiny resting on one's spontaneous 
decision, without the moral support of help 
and counsel from others. 

She sighed softly and felt lonely and deso- 
late. With cautious tread, she passed her 
father and descended the steps to the garden. 
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dreaded lest her cold demeanor migiit wound - 
'him. Then what bliss when his lips touched 
hers for the first time ! Now she could 
scarcely await the appointed hour of his 
arrival, when they would spend the time — 
which flew by all too quickly — in exchanging 
fond confidences and tender embraces. 

Francesca slowly folded the letter, du- 
biously shaking her head. How w^as it that 
she was not animated with such thoughts ? 
She knew that her nature was vibrating with 
a new and strange emotion ; the image of a 
stately figure never wandered from her mind 
and the image was not a shadow evoked by 
her fancy, it was a reality. But would she ever 
dream of acting thus toward the commanding 
man who had come into her life as quietly as if 
he were personified Fate ? Would she coquet 
^th him by assuming indifference, would 
she run to embrace him with passionate 
fervor ? 

She tossed the letter aside almost angrily — 
her friend might kiss and embrace her "dear- 
est dear,'* as she called him, to her heart's 
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content, but Francesca felt that she enter- 
tained a loftier idea of courtship. What 
proud bliss she would feel, if a powerful arm 
protected her with strong and tender affec- 
tion, leading her through crowds of envious, 
narrow-minded people, to the summit of a 
high and noble earthly existence ! • 

She had grown calm again, had regained 
her usual self-reliant spirit. When she 
returned to the veranda, where Mr. Von 
Maienberg was just awakening from his nap 
with a wide yawn, her countenance reflected 
the calm, even temperament which had as yet 
known so few conflicting thoughts. Indeed, 
she seemed in such good humor that the 
Councilor summoned up courage enough to 
propose a walk along the promenade. 

A quarter of an hour later, father and 
daughter were strolling along under the 
shady trees of the pretty park, which con- 
stituted the favorite promenade of the town. 
That day, it seemed as if the fine weather had 
enticed most people out of doors, and Mr. 
Von Maienberg was happy to meet so many 
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the Councilor Habermann and his wife. Not 
that the Councilor cared for the walk, but 
his wife reckoned the daily promenade 
among the duties of a faithful husband, and 
thus he patiently accompanied her on her 
favorite field of observation. She had wit- 
nessed the salutation of the officers and had 
whispered to her husband, "It will not be 
hard for Francesca to assume the dignity of 
Excellency." Then she greeted Francesca, 
and showered a number of tender reproaches 
on her for devoting herself so closely to her 
home duties and excluding herself from her 
friends. Francesca listened to her with a 
calm smile. 

Mrs. Habermann did not wait for a reply 
but commenced to assail Councilor Von Ma- 
ienberg with questions. "How are your roses 
this year, my dear Councilor ? Is it true that 
His Excellency looked at them with such ex- 
traordinary interest ?" 

At this question Francesca blushed slightly. 
"Ah," thought Mrs. Habermann, as she no- 
ticed the color mounting to the girl's face. 
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A few hours later, Mr. Fischmann was ob- 
served walking in great haste through the 
principal streets of the city. His face was 
flushed with excitement and big drops of per- 
spiration rolled down his forehead, which he 
repeatedly wiped ofif with his cotton pocket- 
handkerchief. 

After a while, quite a number of society 
ladies could be seen hurrying through the 
streets and paying brief calls at the houses 
of their most intimate friends. 

Mrs. Habermann had the greatest number 
of visitors. Her cook was hurriedly instructed 
to prepare an extra supply of chocolate, and 
her housemaid hastened around the corner 
to the caterer's to return with a pound-cake 
of large dimensions. And then a buzzing 
of soft feminine voices prevailed in the salon 
and mingled with the clattering of knives and 
teaspoons. The door-bell was incessantly 
ringing, the doors were opened and closed, 
and a stream of visitors poured in. The 
hospitable salon seemed suddenly changed 
into the headquarters of a commander-in- 
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chief, where the subordinates come to report 
and receive instructions. Some of the ladies 
came to get information about the incredible 
news they had heard, others to contribute 
certain piquant details to the principal facts. 

"Then it is really true?" 

"Yes, it is true ; the engagement-cards are 
being printed in Berlin, Fischmann will 
distribute them as soon as they arrive." 

"Well, it might have fceen anticipated." 

"Certainly, you predicted it at the ball." 

"But then he must have called on her this 
morning before daybreak !" 

"Oh no! It was all settled yesterday." 

'^Yesterday already?" 

"Certainly, he called at the Maienbergs* 
last night." 

"Is it possible !" 

"How does she seem to feel about it ? Has 
anyone seen her ?" 

No one had seen her yet, 

"And he?" 

He had been out on horseback early in 
the morning to be present at the drilling of 
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the troops. 

"How queer! Just as if nothing had 
happened ?" 

"Just as if nothing had happened !'* 

"He must be at least fifty-eight years 
old." 

"No, sixty." 

"Eeally, sixty?" 

"Sixty." Mrs. Habermann was quite sure 
of it. 

"But what did the Councilor say about it ?" 

"Well, he—you can imagine that." 

"Oh yes, of course, of course !" 

At noon, when the gentlemen came home, 
the great piece of news was served as an 
appetizing dish for dinner. 

In the afternoon, the promenade was 
thronged with pedestrians and the interesting 
topic of the day thoroughly discussed. All 
tongues were in motion with variations of 
Francesca Von Maienberg and the General, 
the General and Francesca Von Maienberg. 

And now the murmur of voices increased, 
and all eyes turned toward a splendidly ap- 
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pointed equipage drawn by two superb horses. 

Here they were ! Prancesca was seated at 
the right hand of the General. She wore an 
exquisite robe of pale heliotrope and a large 
straw hat on her abundant blonde hair ; she 
looked like a beautiful dream of youth and 
loveliness. 

On the back seat, sat Councilor Von Mai- 
enberg, his face beaming with joy, apparently 
in ecstacy about this "fairy-tale" in real life. 

The General had called for Francesca to 
show her the interior of the Governor's 
house, which was soon to become her home. 

The carriage drove along with dashing 
wheels and stopped at length at the entrance 
of the Governor's residence. The broad 
gates of the imposing mansion were thrown 
open and Prancesca ascended the massive 
staircase leaning on the arm of her affi- 
anced. 

The halls were filled with the choicest 
flowers and the building, which had hereto- 
fore been shrouded in stately solitude, 
seemed to have a friendly smile of welcome 
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for its future beautiful occupant. 

They passed through a suite of large 
apartments, which as yet looked rather bare, 
but which seemed well fitted for the devel- 
opment of a grand scale of hospitality. 
When they reached the last apartment, the 
windows of which led to the main-street, the 
General quickly pressed the knob of a side- 
door, and as Francesca peeped into the little 
cabinet, a cry of astonishment involuntarily 
escaped her lips. 

The little room was furnished in dark-red 
tints and every detail was an exact copy of 
her studio in her parental home. The walks 
were covered with valuable steel-engravings 
but just above the sofa was. a vacant space 
and in the corner stood a tall column. 

**Here," said the General with a smile, "is 
the place for your Titian gem and that col- 
umn is reserved for the Venus of Milo." 

With both hands she seized his and looked 
into his face with beaming eyes. 

"How could this be done in such a short 
time ?" she asked. 
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"You know" he replied, "that quick and 
keen observation is the first requirement of 
a soldier." 

"And you were so sure of your success?" 
she inquired. 

With deep' tenderness he looked into the 
beautiful, intelligent face which was gazing 
up at him with a roguish expression and in- 
stead of vouchsafing a reply, he smilingly 
pressed her to his breast. 

As they left the studio and passed into the 
adjoining room, Francesca stepped forward 
to the balcony. Laughing, she turned 
around, to the General. 

"Just look!" she cried, pointing to the 
street, where throngs of people were crowd- 
ing past and hundreds of heads were cu- 
riously gazing up at the Governor's mansion. 

"To complete the scene, we would have to 
step out on the balcony and you would have 
to address the people," she said gaily ; and 
the thought arose in her mind, "How im- 
posing he would look on such an occasion." 

As she glanced into his eyes, which seemed 
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to be mutely paying homage to her beauty, 
she suddenly felt that the wealth she was 
giving and receiving was so immeasurably 
great, that, in obedience to an irresistible 
impulse, she rushed forward to embrace him. 

"Ah! an attack!" he cried, catching her 
in his arms and pressing a kiss on her fore- 
head. He laughed as if he were amused at 
some prank of a pretty, spoilt child. 

Francesca blushed and felt as though she 
had been foolish and thoughtless. 

**0h! pardon me!" she cried involun- 
tarily. 

He laughed again kindly and heartily. 

"Pardon you? What for?" he responded. 

Then he led her down the steps to the car- 
riage and Francesca entered it to drive 
home with her father. 

The mild summer night was so beautiful 
and serene that Francesca was unwilling to 
return immediately. Therefore they drove 
over the bridge and gazing at the waters 
below, they feasted their eyes on the glori- 
ous spectacle of the sinking sun, which 
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looked like a red ball disappearing in the 
wide depths. The broad landscape glowed 
in the sunset, the church towers of neighbor- 
ing villages loomed up in the distance and the 
scene faded into an horizon that looked 
like a sea of light. The impression thus 
conveyed was of immeasurable space and 
seemed like the open portal to the great 
world beyond. 

A deep sigh of satisfaction escaped Fran- 
cesca's lips. Now she indeed stood on the 
threshold ; now she no longer need rely on 
her imagination to send her out to the 
regions far away. Now she would have an 
opportunity to see the world for herself, the 
great world for which she had yearned so 
deeply. How grateful she felt to him who 
would show her all this, to him who had 
brought such a new, glorious existence to her 
as if it were but a costly, easily plucked 
fruit. She pressed her father's hand and 
thought of the General. 

Mr. Von Maienberg turned to her. "Are 
you satisfied, my daughter ?" he asked. 
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The same evening the younger ofl&cers of 
the garrison had, as usual, gathered at their 
favorite wine-hall. There was a great com- 
motion, for the conversation was loud and the 
laughter uproarious and the waiters could 
not supply the orders fast enough. A good 
deal of beer was consumed and great volumes 
of tobacco-smoke filled the room. Most of 
the officers had placed large cigar-cases be- 
fore them on the table. The cases of those 
belonging to the nobility were decorated with 
steel monograms and large family crests. 

Of course here also the betrothal consti- 
tuted the principal topic of conversation, and 
as the gentlemen were between themselves, 
they felt no necessity for being cautious in 
expressing their sentiments. 

81 
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The most jovial of the party was the 
Adjutant, who carelessly reclined on a 
leathern couch, his coat unbuttoned to dis- 
play his large watchchain and dangling 
guards, his long limbs stretched under the 
table. He only smoked cigarettes, as he es- 
teemed those more '^elegant" than cigars and 
owned a box of Turkish tobacco which he used 
from time to time to twist a fresh cigarette. 

The Adjutant was regarded among his 
comrades as a ''jolly good fellow,** ready 
with a joke on all occasions. He possessed 
a coat of polish just thick enough to hide 
the natural indelicacy of his nature, but 
among his own set, he often revealed him- 
self in his true colors. 

To-night he was in an especially good 
humor, as he thought the match between the 
old General and the blooming girl a good 
subject for jest. 

The only one of the party who did not 
applaud the Adjutant's witty remarks, was 
Gartenhofen, who sat diagonally opposite 
him. 
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**Gartenhofen," the Adjutant at length 
called to him across the table, "shall I tell you 
something new? The General is engaged 
to be married." A shout of laughter followed 
this sally. The person addressed turned 
his melancholy eyes toward the speaker 
and his pale face softly flushed. 

"That is just as new and brilliant as every- 
thing else you have told us this evening," 
he replied. 

"Did you really know it already?" said 
the Adjutant with a feigned air of indiffer- 
ence, as he slowly twisted a fresh cigarette. 
"Just think ! How early you must rise now- 
adays !" 

"Do you think that it is necessary to do 
that in order to keep pace with you?" Gar- 
tenhofen retorted. 

"Our sensitive Eaphael is bringing out his 
batteries," said the Adjutant, turning aside 
with an air of annoyance. 

"Our sensitive Raphael," that was the 
nickname which his comrades had given 
Gartenhofen on account of his passion for 
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painting and his melancholy disposition. 
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proofs of eccentricity and his comrades liked 
to make him the butt of their jests. 

**Gartenhofen" called out a young man 
from the other side of the table, "is it true 
that you are painting your bootblack as a 
Eoman Gladiator ?'* 

"No," the Adjutant quickly interposed, 
, "the General has engaged him to decorate 
the walls oi the Governor's house with pic- 
tures of the beautiful Francesca in various 
toilettes and attitudes." 

This rude joke was accompanied by a loud 
peal of laughter. 

Gartenhofen pushed his glass aside and 
measured the speaker with flaming eyes. 
On his quivering lips hovered a reply which 
might have involved serious consequences 
bnt. with a crreat fifforf.. Tia tnrnftrl awav. 
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again disturbed the general good cheer by 
his sensitiveness. 

Gartenhofen walked through the dark, 
silent, solitary streets with hasty steps. 
When he stood before his dwelling, which 
was situated in a remote part of the city, he 
felt so restless that he passed the door and 
resumed his walk. 

Following an irresistable impulse, he 
wandered through the streets until he reached 
the boulevard and stood before the garden 
enclosure which surrounded the villa of the 
Maienbergs'. He stepped back into the 
protecting shade of a group of trees, opposite 
the house, and remained there, motionless, 
for a long time. 

What did he want there? Perhaps he 
could not have given account for it even to 
himself. The little house was quiet and 
dark, only, in one of the front rooms, a soli- 
tary light shone through the drawn blinds. 

With magnetic, power, his eyes were fixed 
on the curtains, hoping that the shadow of 
a figure might be outlined there, the shadow 
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of her whom he had seen at the ball for the 
first time and whose image had not left him 
for a moment since that time. 
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not belong. 

There had been one person who had prob- 
ably felt that the lad with those dark, soul- 
ful eyes, might have excelled in a different' 
avocation than that of a soldier— that had 
been his mother. 

But she was dead. He was but a child 
when she died; but yet he remembered 
and cherished the dreadful pain of that hour 
when he had knelt at her coffin with despair- 
ing grief and dropped hot tears on her cold 
hand. 

Had he divined even then that when she 
departed from this life, he lost the only 
being who had read his heart aright, who 
had understood the unrevealed depths of his 
nature ? 

Now he knew it ; now, as he approached 
with a lamp in his hand, to gaze at the 
plainly framed portrait which hung above 
the sofa of his room. His mother's dark, 
sad eyes, which he had unfortunately inher- 
ited, rested on him with mournful sympathy, 
an^ as he looked into them long and tender- 
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ly, hot tears slowly rolled down his cheeks. 
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illumined his path had faded from his life, 
forever. 

Like a being from a strange and happier 

world, like the embodiment of his fantastic 

'dreams, Francesca had appeared to him — 

and now she was gone, gone— the betrothed 

of another. And this other was his General. 

He paced to and fro in his room battling 
with fierce thoughts. Had he really been 
foolish enough to dream that he could ever 
call her his own ? What could he have offered 
her, he, a man without fortune, an army 
officer without prospects ? No, it had only 
been a wild dream! How could he have 
dared to nourish a hope which had arisen in 
the recesses of his heart almost unawares. 
Ah! his wishes were as daring as his de- 
meanor was timid. He knew it but too well 
and recognizing the incongruity of his 
nature, a feeling of bitter self-contempt took 
possession of him. 

In a niche near the window, leaning 
against a chair, lay a large portfolio; it 
contained his drawings and sketches. With 
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(Jo dwell on the image of a woman who 
da/red not think of him, who indeed, did 
not even care to think of him. It was in- 
sanity—but even while he repeated the 
words to himself half-aloud, he had once 
more raised his pencil, and Francesca's 
lovely face and form began to loom up on 
the paper. 

Now he was at his favorite work, now he 
was inspired and forgot the world, its 
troubles and cares. 

Nor did the world think of him. There 
was no one near to look over his shoulder 
and observe how a great and powerful talent 
shyly worked, in the midnight hour, in order 
to hide from all eyes the products of its fancy, 
which could have roused the hearts of thou- 
sands to enthusiasm and which now only 
served to incite their author to pernicious 
dreams. 

The night wore on, and the watchman who, 
from time to time, made the rounds on the 
street on the banks of the river, perceived the 
one illuminated window glimmering among 
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"But I am sn^rised that the General- 
He is old enough to know the requirements 
of etiquette." 

"Well you must remember, when old men 
marry " 

"It is really a very strange match after 
all — such an old man and such a young girl ! " 

"Yes indeed ! It is quite unnatural !'* 

Mrs. Habermann sincerely wished them 
well, but, if she were to tell her true opinion^ 
she would have to acknowledge that she ha^ 
her doubts and fears. The others felt just 
so; they had entertained these doubts from 
the first moment, but they had not wished 
to express them, as ^*everyone knows how 
easily anything of that kind may be mis- 
interpreted.** 

Dear Francesca — she would have been 
obliged to feel very much pleased, had she 
known with what sympathy the course of 
her destiny was watched. But it may 
be that her desire to escape just this S3rm- 
pathy, induced her to accept with pleasure 
the General's proposition to celebrate their 
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In Berlin, the wedding was celebrated. It 
was such a quiet affair that it did not cause 
even a ripple in the rushing stream of the busy 
city life. Several old friends of the General, 
some of them bachelors, others widowers and 
several with their wives, had assembled at 
the wedding-feast. It was a very aristocratic 
but also a very aged gathering. Councilor 
Von Maienberg was one of the youngest 
present and Francesca appeared in their 
midst like a blooming rose among ruins. 

The young bride felt vaguely uncomfort- 
able. Not that the guests had seemed un- 
friendly toward her — on the contrary ; but 
she believed that their kindness was mainly 
prompted by the respect they cherished for 
her distinguished husband. From time to 
time, she noticed that the eyes of the older 
ladies were directed toward her with a scru- 
tinizing expression. 

The appointments of the table were stylish 
and in good taste. Everything was well 
arranged and the service was quiet and 
punctilious, the waiters, under the super- 
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young queen might when the crown is placed 
on her brow and she experiences how cold 
the metal is. 

Francesca was sitting at her husband's 
side, but he was deeply engrossed in discuss- 
ing with his friends important political top- 
ics, which were just then occupying public 
attention. Francesca would have liked to 
listen to the weighty import of their conver- 
sation, and she told herself how happy she 
ought to be that she might henceforth learn 
everything about the most important ques- 
tions of the day from such an eminent man 
as her husband. She leaned forward to 
catch the drift of the discussion, but the 
General just then happened to speak to the 
other side of the table and thus half turned 
his back to her. Her effort had been in 
vain, and she sank back on the cushioned 
chair. 

She felt quite forsaken and lonely and sud- 
denly a longing arose in heart for a single 
young person to whom she could speak. She 
immediately told h^self that this was a 
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Prancesca. 
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and endeavored to restrain her sods, but the 
mysterious impulse was stronger than her 
will and she cried hysterically on her la- 
ther's breast. 

Mr. Yon Maienberg held her in his arms, 
feeling rather helpless, the more so as he was 
not accustomed to such passionate outbreaks 
from his daughter. His was the painful po- 
sition of one who wishes to console a person 
of superior strength of mind. He pondered 
a few moments, and then, as he could think 
of nothing else, he used her own words. 

"Do not weep so, my dearest," he whispered 
to her, tenderly stroking her cheek, "you are 
going to Italy, think of that ! And do you nort 
remember what you once told me about the 
invincible power of reason ?" 

These kind words had the desired effect, 
for the bride raised her tear-stained face and 
smiled. 

"You are quite right," she said as she dried 
bar tears with her costly lace hand-kerchief, 
"I am so foolish, so foolish !" 

Then she embraced him again more far- 
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vently than before and kissed him two or three 
times. Her movements betrayed great ex- 
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riage, and as he sat down beside her he gaily 
exclaimed, "And now, to Italy!" How de- 
lightful his words sounded to her, "to Italy !" 
The horses sped along swiftly, and the wind 
fanned her cheeks and dried the last tear 
she had shed. As she looked at the tall, 
proud figure at her side and felt his hand 
tenderly clasp hers, she had but one regret, 
and that was that she had felt so unreason- 
ably unhappy only a short while ago. 

It was long past midnight when Councilor 
Von Maienberg arrived at the station of his 
home. The excellent meal and the fine wines 
to which he had done full justice had sufficed 
to lull him into a deep sleep during his 
trip in the railway carriage. 

When the shrill whistle of the locomotive 
had roused him, he had started in some 
trepidation, and his first impulse was to 
nudge his daughter in order to tell her that 
they had arrived at their destination. 

But he waved his hand in the air— and dis- 
comfited, he realized that she had not re- 
turned with him. From the station he wan- 
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The town was quiet and dark, even the 
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cesca's room. Everything was there just as 
she had left it. But how quiet, how deserted 
the room seemed. 

Timidly he entered, sat down at a table 
and buried his face in his hands. Memories 
of his treasured daughter rose in his mind, 
memories which had long slumbered. She 
stood before him as an eager, questioning 
child inquiring about things far beyond his 
ken. Then he saw her as a blooming maiden, 
earnest and thoughtful beyond her years, her 
soul engrossed in seeking to learn the mission 
of art. He remembered how she had ap- 
peared, the night of the military ball — how 
regal and yet how unaffected and lovely! 
What wonder that everyone had paid homage 
to her ! 

And as these pictures slowly revolved about 
his mind, he felt as though he had lost a 
treasure — ^the value of which he had not 
sufficiently realized ; he felt as though he 
had parted too readily from his beloved 
child and his soul grew heavy and sad. 

With exaggerated intensity, he pondered 
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Through Nuremberg and Munich, and 
over the Alps, the newly wedded pair went 
on their journey to Verona and Florence. 
The General had sketched the plan of their 
travels, and a better guide than he it would 
have been difficult to find. He had seen 
everything, and was careful that his young 
wife should miss nothing of all the grandeur 
which the artistic taste of the German nation 
has lavished on pleasant Nuremberg, and 
the liberality of a German prince has be- 
stowed on proud Munich. 

Her personal comfort was also •a matter 

of great consideration to him; the finest 

rooms in the best hotels were always at their 

disposal, and thus Francesca felt herself 

gliding on the soft waves of luxury from one 
m 
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delight to another. 

The General was as much at home in 
Switzerland as he had been in Germany. 
There they had viewed the beauties of art, 
now they beheld the wonders of nature. 

"It is just as if we were wandering through 
a gallery which belongs to you and of which 
you know every detail," Francesca once said 
to her husband. With receptive mind she 
listened to all his explanations and imbibed 
a thousand new impressions and ideas. 

At times, however, she felt a trifle an- 
noyed that the scenes which she viewed for 
the first time, were so well known .to him, 
for he missed the fresh breath of novelty 
which she inhaled at every step. Whenever 
he was pleased, it was but at her pleasure, 
and there was not a moment when she did 
not feel his superiority in knowledge and 
experience. 

In Munich, they had met a young couple 
who were also contemplating a short tour 
through Switzerland. They had become 
acquainted at the table d'hote of the hotel 
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like to accompany us ? Your father seemb so 
engrossed with his newspapers.' 

"Who?" Francesca asked in surprise. 

"Your — " the lady hesitated and blushed 
as she noticed the color rising to Francesca's 
cheeks. 

"Oh! you are mistaken," Francesca 
answered with a smile, "that is not my 
father, it is my husband." 

The young wife fervently begged pardon 
and laughingly seized Francesca's hands. 
But her laughter had an embarrassed sound, 
and the amazed look with which she glanced 
at the General who was sitting at the window 
reading, did not escape Francesca's notice. 
It was only a trifling incident, and as the 
conversation quickly turned to the beautiful 
scenery they would view in Switzerland, the 
unpleasant little episode seemed to have 
been forgotten. Nevertheless it left a disa- 
greeable sensation rankling in Francesca's 
mind. When she noticed the young couple, 
soon after, conversing together in low tones, 
she could not refrain from thinking that they 
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plain various curiosities to her with some 
degree of haste and nf^rvousness, as if he 
wished to make up to her for the time he 
had given up to his oirn interests. But in 
spite of his eagerness, she perceived that his 
eyes were wandering, and that his soul was 
not entirely in sympathy with his sur- 
roundings. 

When they arrived in Florence, they found 
a letter from Berlin awaiting them, which the 
General immediately opened and read. After 
he had perused it, he threw it on the tahle and 
paced to and fro in the room evidently wrapt 
in deep thought. Francesca divined his 
wish that she should read the missive. 

"You seem to have received news of weighty 
import," she said, "may I know them?" and 
as he did not say nay, she took the letter 
from the table and scanned the message. It 
was from the Secretary of the Minister and 
contained but a few words ; 

"Your presence here is required; the Min- 
ister does not wish to use his ofl&cial authority 
to recall you; if you can, return at once." 
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"Well ?" she said as she calmly folded the 
letter. 

"Yes, what is to be done now?" he asked, 

"That question does not seem difficult to 
solve," she returned with a smile ; "we will 
return !" 

The General paused and she saw that his 
eyes gleamed with a glad light. 

"Are you really in earnest?" he said, "but 
do you take into consideration that we must 
then return at once ? And you have not even 
seen Florence yet, not to speak of Eome and 
Naples, which we also wished to visit ?" 

"Have you forgotten our agreement," she 
said gaily, "which was that I was not to take 
you from any of your duties ? What would 
your friends in Berlin say^ if they thought 
that you would dance to your wife's piping !" 

"You are indeed the dearest, wisest little 
woman in the world," he cried as he clasped 
her in his arms with joyous pride, •'and do 
you know that, without wishing to do so, you 
indeed hit the nail on the head? If one of 
us gets married when our hair begins to turn 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



-<^rzr^^^r- 



122 Prancesca da Rimini 

.gray, then the high government authorities 
are always ready with their conjectures that 
we must wish to spend the greater part of 
our time at our domestic hearth, and thus 
allow our zeal for public service to diminish." 

"Then let us contradict such suppositions 
by our actions," said Francesca, "when 
shall we start ?" 

"To-morrow morning, dearest ; I will tele- 
graph to Berlin immediately and then we will 
look at Florence until twilight approaches." 

A few hours later, they stood on the heights 
of San Miniato and looked down on Florence. 
The picture of the grand city, with its towers 
and spires glittering in the glow of sunset, 
was of such inspiring power, that both re- 
mained for a long time in mute admiration 
of the scene; then the General -began to 
point out to Francesca the different towers 
and palaces. In the midst of his explana- 
tions, she interrupted him by touching his 
arm. 

"Come, come away," she said "it is too 
beautiful." For the first time his explana- 
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request she had fastened about her neck the 
beautiful necklace of corals which he had 
given her that day as a souvenir of their 
journey. The General looked at her with 
admiration and paid her neatly-turned com 
pliments on her appearance. It was not 
difficult to discern that he did everything in 
his power to lessen her sense of disappoint- 
ment at parting from beautiful Italy. 

As they would be compelled to start early 
the next morning, they retired soon after 
tea. The General kissed his wife's forehead 
and wished her a good night's rest. 

She softly answered his greeting, and with- 
drew to her bedroom which was separated 
from the General's by the sitting-room. But 
she lay awake a long time, unable to sleep. 
It was not the fault of the bed, for that was 
as soft as anyone could desire ; nor was the 
atmosphere to blame, for the air was cool 
and delightful, and yet she looked into the 
darkness of night with wide-opened eyes. 
While the soft, warm covers of her couch 
enveloped her, she felt a sensation of cold-^ 
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a chill which seemed to emanate from her 
heart. In the midst of the luxury which 
surrounded her, she felt as though something 
were lacking, as though some important fac- 
tor of human happiness were missing in her 
life, for which external comforts could not 
requite her. 

Her thoughts involuntarily wandered to 
the young couple from Holstein, and as she 
thought of the young wife, she envied her. 
But why in the world should she envy her ? 
When she and her husband engaged three 
rooms on the first floor of the hotel, they had 
to be content with a single apartment on the 
third floor, and diamonds and coral necklaces 
such as she possessed, the young husband 
could not give his wife. But, on the other 
hand, were his actions also guided by the 
august authorities to whom he was eager to 
prove that his marriage had not slackened his 
zeal for public service ? No— there was but a 
single compass for his actions — the content- 
ment expressed in her eyes. When he held 
her in his arms, then these two young people 
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were a Bmall world unto themselves, which 
revolved about the happiness which ani- 
mated them as if around its own axis, with- 
out caring for any other worlds or inhab- 
itants. 

And how affectionate and gay they were ! 
She remembered that she had once mounted 
the three flights of stairs to call for the cou- 
ple to go out for a walk, as her husband was 
occupied with reading the papers. When she 
had reached the door of their room, she had 
heard a commotion from within, a noise 
which sounded as if two children were romp- 
ing together, chasing each other with laugh- 
ter and sport, merrily playing hide and seek. 
Finally on^ of them was made captive and 
then came a sound of noisy kisses following 
in rapid succession. It had really been a 
merry din, but it preceded from the over- 
whelming happiness of loving hearts. Fran- 
cesca had been so strangely moved thereby 
that she had softly crept away without enter- 
ing. She had felt that a third person would 
only disturb their bliss. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



The Wedding yourney 127 

When the General had told her about the 
letter that morning, she had not stopped to 
think what to say or do about it — but why 
had he showed her the message and left the 
decision in her hands ? How little he under- 
stood her, how little he sympathized with her 
after all ! If he had but said, "I am sure we 
have but one opinion about the matter ; I am 
convinced my wife shares my wish to return 
immediately !" How delighted she would have 
Deen at the confidence he reposed in her! 
How warmly her heart would have responded ! 
She felt that, now that her heart seemed so 
cold and sad. 

But she battled against these thoughts. 
Had not all her wishes, her expectations been 
realized? She had not desired a husband 
such as her school-mate had described to 
her, a man who would kiss and caress her 
and treat her like a toy. She had longed 
for a distinguished man with high aims and a 
great purpose in life. And could she expect 
that such a man would be effusive in his 
expressions of affection? 
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And yety if she had but wished to confess it, 
she did long for his confidence and sympathy, 
and she also craved after demonstrations of 
tenderness. How she wished that he might 
clasp her in his arms and that she might feel 
his heart beating in unison with hers, his lips 
press hers in sweet communion ! 

She was startled at her own reflections. 
Had she indeed learned to think so different- 
ly, merely because she was now a married 
woman? ' 

It was strange, strange — 
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WELCOME HOME. 

'*The llrst sure symptom of a mind in health 
Is rest of heart and pleasure felt at home." 

— YOUNO, 

•• *Tls sweet to know there is an eye will mark 
Our cominerand look brighter when we come." 

— Btbon. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



1S2 JPrancesca da Rtmtm 

the smoking chimneys of Berlin looming up 
in the distance. 

If there is a sight which can render the 
gayest person gloomy, it is to behold columns 
of dense smoke ascending from dark factory 
chimneys into a thick foggy atmosphere 
overhung with snow or rainclouds. The 
black masses look like enormous blots blur- 
ring air and sky. 

Arrived at Berlin, the General again re- 
sumed his ofl&cial mummery by laying aside 
the civilian costume he had worn during his 
travels, and donning his uniform ; and, early 
next morning, he left the hotel in order to 
announce his return to the Minister. 

'*He is anxious to show the gentlemen his 
undiminished zeal for the public service," 
Francesca said to herself, rather sarcasti- 
cally, as she remained alone in her room. 

He had told her that he might remain 
away several hours, and as she grew nervous 
and weary, being left so long to her own re- 
sources, she determined to go out for a walk. 

As she had neither relatives nor friends in 
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Berlin, she wandered through the art-gal- 
leries. She had frequently visited these 
halls before, as her father had taken her 
with him on his trips to the great capital, 
and she recollected the ecstacy she had for- 
merly felt in viewing the works of art which 
were collected therein. When Bhe heard the 
sound of her steps re-echoed along the sol- 
emn stillness of the rotunda, a thrill of 
deep bliss had gone through her, and when 
she returned home her soul had been filled 
with golden light. 

That day, she experienced nothing of all 
this. The collections seemed meager to hir 
in comparison with those she had recently 
seen on her travels. The dull, wintry, 
northern sky filled the hall with cold, gray 
light and the antique figures seemed to long, 
just as she did, for the floods of heat and 
light which gleamed over San Miniato. 

She sought out various seats where she 
had formerly sat in mute happiness ; she ac- 
curately remembered what thoughts had then 
come to her, filling her heart and mind with 
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noble resolves and earnist endeavors to strive 
for the highest and best, and she tried to re- 
call and renew these emotions — but in vain 
— ^the thoughts only awoke to vanish again. 

Gloomily she arose. It seemed to her as if 
a new want bad been created in her soul, a 
void which must be filled, but she did not 
know how. Only one thing she dimly per- 
ceived ; imagination, and appreciation of the 
beautiful in art and nature no longer sufficed 
to fill her existence — she yearned for some- 
thing tangible on which to fasten her sym- 
pathies. 

When she returned to the hotel, she found 
a note awaiting her. It was from her hus- 
band, asking her not to await him for din- 
ner, as the Minister wished to retain him for 
the afternoon. Thus she was compelled to 
go into the dining-hall alone, much as she 
disliked doing so. 

As the beautiful, stately lady took her 
place at the table alone, many glances were 
directed toward her, and Francesca imag- 
ined she read in the visages the desire to 
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ascertain her rank and circumstances. The 
fagt that she attracted more attention than 
any other lady present did not escape her 
notice^ and a sensation of haughty self-es- 
teem^ which she had never known before, 
took possession of her. The faces of the peo- 
ple around her were like living mirrors tell- 
ing her how beautiful and attractive she was. 

Toward evening, the General at last re- 
turned. He had spent a laborious day and 
was weary and worn. Francesca had passed 
a worse day, however, for she could not bear 
tedium, and thus they sat opposite each other 
at tea and conversed but little. 

He spoke in short phrases, as he sleepily 
turned the pages of the evening papers, tell- 
ing her of his experiences of the day; about 
the flattering and cordial reception ac- 
corded him by the Minister, and about other 
details of his work, subjects which did not 
especially interest Francesca. 

While he was speaking, she observed his 
face, which was brightly illuminated by the 
light of the lamp. The wrinkles therein 
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seemed to her to have become deeper and 
more sharply accentuated. Had he aged in 
the last twenty-four hours ? 

As there would be an intermission in the 
parliamentary session during the next few 
days, they concluded to return at once to 
their home. Francesca was to remain there 
while her husband would go back to Berlin 
as soon as his duties recalled him thither. 

The news that the Governor and his wife 
would soon be at home, ran thioughthe town 
with lightning speed. Society felt a thrill of 
excitement and dwelt with delight on the 
thought of the grand festivities which would 
surely take place in the splendid halls of the 
Governor's mansion. 

Mr. Von Maienberg was at the depot, car- 
rying a large bouquet in his hand. He wel- 
comed his daughter and her husband, and 
accompanied them to their hotne. It did not 
escape the scrutiny of the father's affection- 
ate eyes, that Francesca had somewhat al- 
tered since their parting. Her smile had a 
wearied expression, and a veil seemed to 
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have spread over her clear look. 

Ascending the steps they remarked the 
great, green garland surrounding the word 
" Welcome " in bright red letters, which Mr. 
Von Maienberg had ordered to be hung over 
the portals. He was now much disappointed 
at the effect it seemed to produce. 

" Just see, how attentive,'^ Francesca had 
exclaimed with a slight nod, and the smile 
which had accompanied these words had 
been rather compassionate than pleased. 
But yet the fact that she was at home seemed 
to arouse some animation in her. The fur- 
nishing of the beautiful apartments was to 
her taste, and when the three sat down to 
tea in the comfortable, bright dining-room 
her good humor returned. 

After tea, they adjourned to her charming 
little studio, where a glowing wood-fire 
crackled in the grate. Francesca had ex- 
changed her traveling suit for a tasteful 
white flannel tea-gown with pink cord trim- 
mings, and leisurely reclining in a large 
arm chair, she placed her feet on the and- 
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irons. Complying with her father's desire, 
she had unpacked the portfolio of views 
which she had brought from her journey, and 
now she listened with a pleaded smile to his 
enthusiastic exclamations. 

He had innumerable questions to ask and 
she answered them by recalling to her mind 
what her husband had taught her. The 
General had lit a cigar and sat at her right, 
comfortably puffing away and looking at his 
clever young wife with a good-natured, ap- 
proving smile. She noticed his glance. 

" Are you satisfied with your pupil ?" she 
asked, looking at him. 

" Very much so, indeed, dear child," he re- 
turned laughing, as he seized her hand with 
his left while he held his cigar with his 
right. 

Francesca lowered her gaze and looked in- 
to the dancing flames of the fire, but her slen- 
der, white hand remained in her husband's, 
pressing it tenderly, as if trying to speak and 
to express sentiments and wishes which her 
lips were too reluctant to utter. But alas, 
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IX. 

THE BEOEFTION AT THE GOYEBNOR's HOUSE. 

** And what the people but a herd coof us'd, 
A miscellaneous rabble, who extol 

Things vulgar and, well weigh'd, scarce worth the praise? 
They praise, and they admire; they know not what. 

They know not whom, but as one leads the other; 
And what delight to be by such extoU'd, 

To live upon their tongues, and be their taik. 
Of whom to be disprais'd were no small praise? 

— MlIiTON. 
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During the next two days. Society flocked 
to the Governor's house which had heen 
thrown open to visitors. The town, to use a 
Homeric illustration, resembled a buzzing 
swarm of bees crowding to the bee-hive. The 
street was thronged with carriages which 
stopped at the Governor's place, and Fran- 
cesca and her husland were besieged with 
callers.^ 

Among the first guests to arrive, were mil- 
itary of&cers with their wives and grown 
daughters.. The ladies sat in a circle about 
a round table where Francisca received, and 
the gentlemen gathered in respecttul groups 
about the General, who welcomed them stand- 
ing in the centre of the salon. 

If the title of "Excellency" had seemed 
itt 
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strange to Franceses at firsts she had now a 
good opportunity to grow accustomed to it^ 
for every sentence which was addressed to 
her commenced with the words " Your Ex- 
cellency ;" the air fairly ringing with the dig- 
nified appellation. 

The young ladies maintained a respectful 
silence, and only now and then directed 
curious glances at the young woman who had 
made such a brilliant match. The apart- 
ments were also inspected with a critical eye, 
and an estimate mentally arrived at as to 
how many couples would find room to dance 
therein. 

After the military officials had paid their 
respects and withdrawn, the civil dignitaries 
appeared, headed by Councilor Habermann 
and his wife. The Councilor had required 
vigorous persuasion before he had donned 
the Prince Albert coat and white cravat 
which his wife deemed necessary adjuncts 
for a visit of such importance ; but not a 
trace of the excitement of the contest was 
left on Mrs«£abermann's face as she entered 
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Prancesca's reception room, all aglow with 
beaming satisfaction and delight. 

"My dear Excellency, " how delightful to 
see you again in our midst after such a long 
absence !" With these words she rushed up 
to Francesca and shook her iiands with 
fervor. She had chosen this form of 
greeting, in which respect and cordiality 
were commingled, as she considered it well 
calculated to gain the good graces of the 
hostess; for Mrs. Habermann aspired to 
become a frequent visitor at the Governor's 
mansion. 

" And how exceedingly well and happy you 
are looking," she continued as she seized 
both of Francesca's hands aud gazed into 
her face; then as if giving way to a sudden 
emotion she threw her arms around her. 

"When friendship dates back so many 
years—" she said falteringly, as if to apolo- 
gise for her extraordinary display of tender- 
ness, as she turned to the general ; in each 
corner of her eyes glistened a tear, giving 
them the appearance of a jeweller's show- 

10 
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windows exhibiting a couple of imitation 
diamonds. 

Mr. Habermann, who had many years' ex- 
perience in the part he was required to play 
at occasions of this kind, looked formally 
solemn^ bowed to Francesca until his body 
formed a right angle, and murmured several 
inaudible words. 

* But despite Francesca's endeavors to be 
very amiable, her greeting sounded rather 
brusque and cold, and after she had taken a 
seat opposite the talkative lady, she allowed 
her to keep the reins of conversation into her 
own hands. But if she had imagined that 
Mrs. Habermann would soon tire of her mo- 
nosyllabic replies, she was mistaken, for that 
lady heartily disliked ''fashionable" calls, as 
she termed them, and had indeed come to 
take a full view of the situation. Thus she 
remained a long time, in fact she waited until 
one of her most intimate friends had made 
her appearance. 

Not until the latter rose to depart did she 
give her husband, — ^who had in the meantime 
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been at his wit*s end for themes of conversa- 
tion and at length hit upon giving the General 
a lecture on the inedaquacy of the office- 
rooms in ihe Government Halls, — the long 
expected and fervently desired signal that he 
might nowmake his adieux. 

Francesca feared lest Mrs. Habermann 
would make another attempt to embrace her 
when taking leave and therefore kept her at 
arm's length, but that lady was sparing of 
such extra-maneuvers and so there was no 
further display. 

As long as she was in the precincts of the 
Governor's home, Mrs. Habermann's face 
retained the pleasant expression which it 
had worn in the salon, but as soon as she was 
a few paces distant, she could no longer re- 
strain her sentiments and poured her doubts 
and fears into the receptive ear of her inti- 
mate friend. 

**The poor woman! did you not observe 
how she has fallen off since her marriage ? 
Why she looks quite pale and miserable ! I 
was positively shocked." 
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Her friend had experienced the same im- 
pression of surprise and regret. 

"Yet she has not grown a bit more amiable." 

The friend did not hesitate to say that 
Prancesca had been very unamiable, really 
almost rude in her demeanor toward her 
guests. 

" She seems to be too haughty and proud 
to converse with her visitors." 

The echo affirmed this statement by adding 
that she had no conversational gifts whatever. 

"Dear me, you know how sincerely I sym- 
pathize with the poor woman, but how can 
one tell how all this is to end ? " 

The echo sighed ; and as they had now ar- 
rived at Mrs. Habermann's residence, they 
separated, the hearty hand-shaking they 
exchanged on taking leave marking the union 
of two embittered enemies of Francesca. 

The following day also, many visitors 
entered the Governor's saloAS. But toward 
the close of the afternoon, there was a lull 
and Francesca rose with a feeling of extreme 
weariness and exclaimed: "The reception is 
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over, no one will be received after this !** 

She went to her boudoir, threw herself in 
an arm chair, and closed her eyes. She felt 
low-spirited, lonely and tired. To what a 
collection of formal and meaningless conver- 
sational phrases she had been compelled to 
listen, and respond to, in the same super- 
ficial style! What fatigue of spirit, what 
ennui she had endured ! 

Her husband had retired to his duties that 
day, and had left the task of receiving fur- 
ther visits to her ; she had fulfilled her obli- 
gations as long as she could. That was now 
to be her life ! The vista of the future rose 
before her mind ; she saw one day gliding 
by after another, bringing with it the same 
routine as the present, the duty of listening 
•to absurd, tiresome talk with a dignified 
countenance, the duty of smiling pleasantly 
even when suffering the dullest ennui, and 
of never forgetting what obligations she 
owed society in her position as the foremost 
lady of the town. 
She beat her foot against the andirons 
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with impatience. Yes^ she was the first ; she 
had learned the significance of her position 
by remarking the demonstrations of humble 
homage which gray-haired men and ladies 
had paid her, who was so much younger. 
She had learned it from the fact that ladies, 
who, as she felt convinced, boie her no good, 
will, nevertheless endeavored to win her 
favor by expressions of feigned sympathy 
and affection. Francesca was just gaining 
knowledge of human nature, and her lesson 
was a bitter one, for it taught her contempt, 
A few days later, Francesca looked over 
the visiting cards, which had been gathered 
in a large alabaster vase standing on a round 
table in the drawing room. With the excep- 
tion of several families who had paid a tardy 
call, the cards were those of unmarried gen-* 
tlemen, for the most part, of the younger 
officers of the Garrison. On one of the cards 
which lay near^the top, a sign that the vis- 
itor had called late, she read the name, 
" Paul Von Gartenhof en," printed in plain, 
black letters. Thus it seemed that he no 
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longer cherished his anger, that knight of 
the sorrowful countenance. 

As she looked over the rest of the cards, 
she found at the bottom of the vase a large, 
thick card, on which the name of the Adjut- 
ant of the Eegiment was written with many 
decorative flourishes. She remembered the 
skill the Adjutant had displayed in the 
arrangement of the programme of the Mili- 
tary ball, and thierefore arrived at the con- 
clusion that he was the man to assist her in 
arranging the parties which she contem- 
plated giving during the coming winter 
season. 

Her position demanded that she- should 
entertain, and she felt an inclination toward 
fulfilling this part of her duty. She wished 
to see the spacious halls of her residence, 
which now seemed to her so empty and des- 
olate, filled with floods of light and crowds of 
gay people. 

The General, who was preparing for his 
trip to Berlin, acquiesced in all her plans and 
was delighted with the thought that his wife 
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so well represented the station she was called 
upon to fill, maintaining it with inborn dig- 
nity and cultured grace. He learned to 
comprehend the significance of Mr. Von 
Maienberg's frequent remark, '* You have no 
idea what a clever girl my daughter is," and 
reposed implicit, unquestioning confidence 
in her. 

A few evenings after the General had left 
town, a very small gathering assembled at 
the Governor's house, which included Fran- 
cesca's father, several prominent military 
families and the Adjutant. 

As soon as the latter had surveyed the sit- 
uation and discovered that he was the only 
bachelor to whom such honor had fallen, 
he considered himself an exceptional favor' 
ite of the Governor's wife; and he was 
strengthened in this view of the case when 
Francesca motioned him to a seat opposite 
her and commenced to converse with him in 
the most amiable manner. 

He arrived at the conclusion that he had 
hitherto been much too modest and un- 
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assttming and that bis personality possessed 
a fai* greater power of attraction than he 
had ^iupposed. In order to justify the high 
opinion which was apparently entertained 
of him in high quarters, he thought the 
occasion worthy of an extraordinary effort 
on his part. He was not the person to hide 
his light under a bushel at any time and, on 
that night he revealed the full splendor of his 
wit. Tjfie entire collection of bright, amus- 
ing aneodotes which he had gathered in the 
course oi months, glided from his tongue 
like a brilliant pyrotechnic display. 

He had lihe satisfaction of hearing her 
Excellency laugh several times; the two 
elderly Colonels also enjoyed his narratives 
and Mr. Yon Maienberg clapped his hands 
with glee. The Adjutant had the floor and 
was the lion ot the evening. 

" I hope to see you sometime soon again, " 
said Francesca, when she extended her hand 
to him at parting; '* I would like to have 
your assistance for the arrangement of our 
parties, if you can spare the time/' 
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" Your Excellency has but to command and 
whatever limited ability I have—" the further 
effusion of a noble modesty consisted in 
some inaudibly murmured phrases, while he 
pressed Francesca's hand to his lips with 
much veneration and some tenderness. 

" He is really quite an entertaining per- 
son/' she said when she was alone with her 
father. 

" A very charming fellow and at the same 
time a thoroughly efficient officer/' replied 
Councilor Yon Maienberg, who was inclined 
to consider anyone who found favor in his 
daughter's eyes an out-and-out genius. 

" This was indeed a lovely evening," he 
continued, as he took his hat, "A very de- 
lightful evening ; are you satisfied, my dar- 
ling?" 

"Oh ! It was very nice," she said and gave 
him a fond parting kiss. What, else could 
she say, perceiving that the assurance of her 
happiness was his greatest solicitude ? 

When she returned to her boudoir, her 
eyes fell on the easel on which stood the 
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painting she had commenced a long time 
ago — uncompleted. How long a time seemed 
to have elapsed since she had touched it, 
since she had even glanced at it. She took 
the picture from the easel and looked at it 
with a scrutinizing eye. How untrue, how 
dull it appeared to her ! She placed it back 
on the easel, feeling as if she would never 
wish to paint again. 

"It was very nice," she said, uncon- 
sciously repeating her own words, while 
repairing to her sleeping apartment. Eeally ? 
Had this indeed been a pleasant evening? 
Had the superficial humor of a talkative 
dandy been entertaining to her ? In former 
times, she would have considered him unen- 
durable, and now! — ^Witha deep sigh, she 
extinguished the light. 

Meanwhile, the Adjutant was striding 
along with a haughty, erect bearing and 
clattering spurs. His long shadow seemed 
even longer than usual. Had he grown 
taller during the evening ? In his meditation, 
he reached the conclusion that this much- 
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extolled Francesca was not such a divinity; 
to him she seemed very much like other 
frail women, ready to receive and enjoy 
attention and adulation. It was quite evi- 
dent that she was already bored with the 
General, and the Adjutant considered him- 
self her accepted favorite. She was cer- 
tainly handsome, very handsome; besides, 
she was the wife of his General, and it might, 
therefore, be just as useful as agreeable to 
court her favor. 

As he passed the club-house where he 
knew his comrades were assembled, he could 
not refrain from joining them. In answer 
to their question, where he had kept him- 
self during the evening, he replied in the 
most careless tone he could assume, that he 
had been to tea at Her Excellency's. 

The dignij&ed composure with which he 
twisted his cigarette was calculated to 
impress his companions with the idea that 
he did not deem an invitation from such high 
quarters at all remarkable. As he gave his 
attentive listeners a few mysterious hints 
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about **a small circle of intimate friends," 
and of " the extraordinary amiability of Her 
Excellency," he secretly confessed to him- 
self that he was really a very notable per- 
sonage. 

The following day, the whole town knew 
that Francesca had entertained company at 
tea, just as soon as her husband had left town, 
and that the Adjutant had been the only 
young man present. 

The Adjutant henceforth regarded himself 
in the light of Her Excellency's prime min- 
ister. As she had asked his assistance in en- 
tertaining during the winter, he took it for 
granted that she was anxious to divert and 
amuse herself. He considered it necessary for 
her to have congenial associates, and thus he 
chose several young officers and their wives, 
who were to form a little court about her Ex- 
cellency. The young people had their doubts 
about the Adjutant's rather summary pro- 
ceedings, but he quickly quieted them by re- 
marking that he thoroughly understood the 
General's wife and that she was not a whit 
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different from other people. 

Thus Francesca was one evening com- 
pletely taken by surprise by a visit from the 
Adjutant and his crowd. The young people 
were indeed a trifle timid at appearing so un- 
expectedly. But they were reassured by the 
example of the Adjutant, who was as usual 
true to his maxim, "Never be backward, *• and 
who, moreover, contrived to make Francesca 
believe that she would absolutely require the 
cooperation of these ladies and gentlemen 
for her future festivities. 

Francesca was therefore compelled to smile 
and play the agreeable hostess; tea was 
served and the gay young party began to feel 
at ease and laugh and chat ; the Adjutant 
told a second batch pf anecdotes, and Anally 
Francesca also felt herself drawn into the 
general hilarity, which waxed all the livelier 
on account of the stiffness which had pre- 
vailed at first. 

The Adjutant was so elated with the suc- 
cess of his plan that, as the party rose to 
prepare to take leave, he proposed to close 
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the evening Vith a waltz in the large hall, 
"which must be magnificent for dancing, 
your Excellency/' he concluded, with a gay 
smile. 

But as Francesca laughingly shook her 
head at this, they agreed to arrange a theatre- 
party and to call for her Excellency the fol- 
lowing evening. 

"Many thanks, your Excellency, and we 
have had such a delightful evening," was 
the general exclamation in chorus, as the 
young women wrapped their fascinators 
about their heads and bade Francesca good- 
by with pretty bows. 

A charming black-eyed lady, more coura- 
geous and warm-hearted than the others, 
suddenly rushed forward, threw her arms 
around Francesca and kissed her heartily 
on the mouth. Francesca pressed the lovely, 
demonstrative creature to her heart and 
returned her greeting. The spontaneous 
and natural effusion of a young, tender 
nature was remarkably refreshing to her. 
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The next evening, Francesca was punc- 
tually called for by her friends, and escorted 
to the theatre. The Adjutant had taken a 
box which would just suffice to accommo- 
date the entire party, so that no one else 
could force an entrance into this select 
group. 

As soon as the Governor's wife entered, 
the eyes of the entire audience in the theatre 
were directed at her and her followers. From 
one of the boxes opposite, a large opera-glass 
was levelled at her, as if it were a weapon 
aimed at an enemy ; the observing antago- 
nist sitting behind the weapon was Mrs. 
Habermann, enthroned in the box she occu- 
pied for the season. 

Mrs. Habermann was a habitu6 of the 
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theatre, and considered a valuable patron of 
art by the managers. As she had no chil- 
dren to occupy her time and attention, she 
patronized art as a diversion. Her husband 
was in duty bound to subscribe for two seats 
in one of the proscenium boxes for the sea- 
son. One of these seats nominally belonged 
to Mr. Habermann, but was generally occu- 
pied by some one elsoj as the Councilor 
vastly preferred a game of whist at the 
Casino to the enjoyment of histrionic art. 
Only when a new comedy or a very laugh- 
able farce was given, did he think it worth 
while to attend. 

But Mrs. Habermann was a very punctual 
attendant, and never missed an evening, un- 
less deterred by other very important social 
function. She divided her time and attention 
equally between the actors on the stage and 
the audience in the theatre. Her artistic 
taste also inclined toward comedy, .for as 
she said, "Life is really so serious, it is 
superfluous to act tragedies in the theatre/* 

Nevertheless, she did not scorn the tragic 
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muse entirely, and never failed to give evi- 
dence of the impressions she received. Dur- 
ing one of Schiller's dramas, she was wont to 
murmur repeatedly, "How sublime ! " while 
she accompanied Othello's cruel deed with 
the horrified whisper, " Oh ! how terrible ! " 

During the intermissions, she would open 
her white ivory fan, which matched so well 
her white cashmere shawl and her blonde 
chignon. Her lively eyes would then make 
a tour of inspection through the ranks of the 
dress circle and proscenium boxes, and 
everybody was subjected to a critical scru- 
tiny. 

As Councilor Habermann was at a whist 
party that evening, she was accompanied by 
the lady with whom she had walked home 
from the reception at the Governor's, To 
this friend she confided the observations she 
was making of the occupants of Francesca's 
box. 

"I wonder in whose company she came !" 
Mrs. Habermann queried from behind the 
opera-glass. 
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"It appears that she is surrounded by the 
youngest and gayest people available," an- 
swered the friend in a tone of lively dis- 
approbation. 

"The poor thing !" said Mrs. Habermann, 
leaning back in her chair with an air of 
affected commiseration, "she wants to con- 
sole herself about her husband's absence !" 

"She seems to be very successful in her 
effort," was the ready and obliging assent. 

The occupants of Francesca's box were 
indeed very animated and merry. Francesca 
herself was serious and silent and wore the 
expression of cold haughtiness which her 
face always assumed when she found herself 
the subject of scrutiny. The other ladies, 
however, much amused and rather flattered 
by the attention they excited, laughed and 
chatted unceasingly. 

"But I cannot see 'him,' where can *he* 
be," remarked Mrs. Habermann to the echo 
at her side. 

"Why, the General is in Berlin!" replied 
her friend. 
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Mrs. Habermann shrugged her shoulders, 
she had not thought of him, she had referred 
to the Adjutant, who was now, as everyone 
knew, Francesea's confidential adviser and 
friend. 

The Adjutant had not as yet made his 
appearance in the opposite box; perhaps 
there had not been room enough, perhaps 
he kept aloof for other reasons. When, 
however the curtain fell after the first act, 
and the intermission began, Mrs. Habermann 
suddenly nudged her friend. 

"There he is," she whispered behind her 
opera glass, and there he really was. With 
the firm conviction of the attractiveness of 
his tall, manly beauty, the Adjutant had 
entered the box, and now, bending his long 
neck, ("just like a giraffe," was Mrs. Haber- 
mann's commentary,) he whispered a few 
words to Francesca with a devoted smile. 

He must have uttered some witty remark, 
for the young people laughed gayly, and 
even Francesca turned and began to con- 
verse with him. 
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The sight aroused the deepest moral indig- 
nation in Mrs. Habermann's bosom. Why- 
could Francesca not be content with the dig- 
nity and importance of her rank and title ? 
It was impertinent of her to wish to enjoy 
herself besides. It was evident that her rela- 
tions with the Adjutant were growing too 
intimate to be tolerated, and Mrs. Haber- 
mann deliberated whether it were not her 
duty to inform the General about the state 
of affairs by an anonymous letter. 

The sharp inspection to which she was 
subjected from the opposite box had not 
escaped Francesca's attention. Could she 
have anticipated the anxious fears, however, 
which her innocent pleasure was arousing, 
she would have laughed aloud— laughed with 
the bitter scorn of a person who is envied 
for 80 little cause ! The more the young peo- 
ple around her tried to amuse her, and the 
more successful they imagined themselves 
in this endeavor, the more she felt her isola- 
tion. These conversations merely glided 
over the surface of her soul, but in her in- 
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"Where bright imagination reigns. 
The fine wrought spirit feels acuter pains ; 
Where giow exalted sense and taste refined. 
There keener angruish rankles in the mind," 

— fl. MOORK. 

"Our sensibilities are so acute. 

The fear of being silent makes us mute." 

— COWPEB. 
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nue had assembled in full force to assist in 
discussing the important question. After 
numerous plans had been proposed, the 
party finally agreed upon tableaux to be 
followed by a luncheon and dance. 

Francesca approved of the decision and 
a great number of albums and art-journals 
were therefore produced, from which a num- 
ber of simple pictures consisting for the 
most part of rural scenes, were selected. 

The roles were then distributed, but none 
had been found for Francesca, for everyone 
felt that a peasant costume would not be 
at all suitable for her. Francesca herself 
demurred against assuming any part, as she 
thought her duty as hostess should exclude 
her from participating in the tableaux. 

But a storm of protests arose against this 
resolution, and while they were yet reflecting 
about the matter, Francesca's dark-eyed 
friend suddenly clapped her hands in glee. 

"I have it," she cried and pointed to a 
steel-engraving hanging in the ante-room, 
representing Tasso at the court of Ferrara, 
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reading his " Gerusalemme Liberata." 

The tall Adjutant immediately took down 
the picture for a closer view. After a few 
moments, all were agreed that this picture 
would make an excellent closing tableau and 
that Francesca, who was unanimously chosen 
to represent Leonora, would contribute to- 
ward making it a grand sucess. Laughingly, 
Francesca gave her consent. 

As yet there was no one to take the place of 
Tasso, for the Adjutant did not resemble a 
dreamy poet in the least ; but they all thought 
they would find some one, and as the hour 
was advanced, they departed, after appointing 
the following day for the first rehearsal. 

The next day, all the ladies and gentlemen 
who were to participate in the tableaux, 
punctually assembled. But when they com- 
menced to assume the positions designated 
by the pictures, they perceived with some 
alarm that they were not successful. 

They had all deemed it the simplest thing 
to copy pictures by means of living figures, 
but experience proved that it was not such 
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an easy matter. Francesca was the first to 
discover this; her artistic eye was too highly 
cultivated not to remark that the figures did 
not express the idea which the painter had 
represented. They were not well grouped ; 
they looked awkward and ill at ease. In 
short, the spirit of the pictures was missing. 

Francesca tried her utmost to assist them 
in improving their postures, but she did not 
succeed, and the others possessed even less 
taste and judgment than she. 

In the midst of this general confusion, 
some one exclaimed, "Here we might really 
use Eaphael's advice." 

"Raphael!" cried the Adjutant, putting 
his hand to his forehead. " Yes, indeed ! I 
wonder I did not think of him sooner ! " 

**Eaphael?" asked Francesca, "who is 
he?" 

With much amusement, they explained to 
her the connection between Gartenhof en and 
this nickname of his, and the next moment 
the Adjutant was rattling away in a cab, in 
order to speedily fetch him whose existence 
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indifferent to her, something of an embar- 
rassing and disconcerting nature arose to 
disturb her equanimity. As these thoughts 
flashed through her mind, she felt that, if 
it had been possible, she would have recalled 
the commission which had sent the Adjutant 
in search of Gartenhofen. 

But it was too late, for at this moment the 
Adjutant entered with the loud exclamation 
"Here I have brought him withme" followed 
by the expected guest. 

Gartenhofen had indeed only complied 
with the Adjutant's wish, because his natural 
disposition made it almost impossible for 
him to say "no." As he was only too 
cognizant of his timidity, he disliked large 
gatherings as a rule, and he felt an especial 
reluctance to go to Francesca^s drawing-room 
on that day. 

He had heard that she was interested in 
the Adjutant, had recently seen her converse 
with him at the theatre and he had turned 
away from the sight with bitterness in his 
his heart. If it was possible that she could 
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ing is so unsympathetic as a cool and stiff 
demeanor. Francesca, finding that her 
attempts to draw the young officer into a con- 
versation were of no avail, looked at him fur- 
tively. How embarrassed he appeared, as he 
stood there before her ! How poorly his uni- 
form fitted him ! He was really a knight of 
the sorrowful countenance — a dreamer— and 
dreamers and idealists she heartily disliked. 

Gartenhofen'was now informed of the task 
before him ; he sat down at a table and was 
soon engrossed in looking at the pictures 
which had been selected for the tableaux. 

"Have you firmly decided on these pic- 
tures ? " he asked. 

"Yes," said the Adjutant, "they are very 
pretty, are they not ? " 

" That is a matter of taste," he replied 
abruptly. 

The ladies giggled at this, and the gentle- 
men looked at each other in surprise. He 
noticed nothing of all this, for he was en- 
tirely absorbed in studying the pictures. 
The last seemed to arouse his deepest inter- 
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with delight, and Francesca, who was seated 
opposite Gartenhofen, looked over at him 
in amazement. She comprehended more 
clearly than the rest that the success was 
due to the perception and judgment of a true 
artist. This accounted for the fact that he 
understood the grouping better than the 
others — yes, even better than she herself. 

The following scenes were also success- 
fully arranged, and the rehearsal drew 
toward the close. The last tableau required 
the most time and attention, as it contained 
the largest number of figures. 

Francesca had left her seat, and stepped 
on the stage to take her place. According to 
the representation of the picture, Leonora 
sat with her head uplifted to gaze at the poet, 
who leaned against a stone pedestal, reading 
his poem. She was surrounded by her court- 
ladies and cavaliers. The grouping of these 
was speedily accomplished, but the difficult 
part of the task centered in posing the prin- 
cipal figure. 

As Gartenhofen turned to Francesca, his 
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Tasso? Gartenhofen looked around, no one 
seemed to be exactly suited for that charac- 
ter. 

" But Mr. Von Gartenhofen himself would 
be an excellent Tasso/' the little dark-eyed 
lady exclaimed at last, and, in an instant, ev- 
erybody seemed to be convinced of the fact. 
Of course, no one would do as well as he, and 
without further ado, he was chosen for the 
part. 

Francesca had been silent, but the thought 
crossed her mind that Leonora had to look 
at Tasso and the poet at her, and, although 
she mentally chided herself for her foolish 
fancies, she could not restrain a feeling of em- 
barassment at this prospect. But it was im- 
possible for her to contradict the unanimous 
decision and thus it remained unaltered. 

Gartenhofen also had said nothing to ex- 
press his willingness or unwillingness to as- 
sume the part assigned to him. But as he 
wished to supervise the general grouping of 
the tableau, he did not take his place therein. 

At the conclusion of the rehearsal, refresh- 
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word "Excellency" with an effort. This 
title seemed only appropriate for ladies who 
had lost the charm of youthful beauty and 
loveliness ; to apply it to a handsome young 
woman was like putting a fragrant bouquet 
of natural flowers under a glass globe. 

"Of course," replied Francesca, "your 
comrades spoke of it; would you permit me 
to see some of your work ? " 

He blushed up to his brow — If she could 
have guessed the subject of his drawings ! 

" Impossible !" he answered curtly. 

She smiled, endeavoring to hide behind 
that smile her secret vexation at his abrupt 
answer. " An artist's pride ! " she said ; 
" but you have not taken any tea yet, will 
you not come and help yourself ?" With these 
words she started in the direction of the salon, 
and he followed her with slow steps. 

Her first words had been so gentle and 
melodious that he had felt his heart beat 
with ardent rapture, her last words had 
wounded his sensibilities. They were like 
hoar frost falling on spring flowers. He felt 
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belled against an insult to her pride. 

Why should this man, who was but a fool 
according to the general verdict, thus occupy 
her thoughts? But the very fact that he 
seemed to class her among the vulgar herd, 
refusing to show her his drawings, how that 
enraged her ! This reserved, bashful, awk- 
ward man! — So then, there was one subject 
which he jealously guarded ; there was one 
corner of his heart which he defended when 
an intruder tried to enter it ! Francesca felt 
a savage desire to break his resistance, to 
fathom his secret, to shatter his pride. 

With a powerful effort to banish the emo- 
tions which surged through heart and brain, 
she sat down at her easel and looked at her 
half -finished picture. But immediately came 
the idea, "What would he think of it?" and 
she hastily rose as though to escape from 
that strange bondage of thoughts which she 
would not tolerate for a moment. 

A softer mood followed the storm which 
thus raged in her soul. As she stood there, 
gazing out of the window into the sombre 
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XII. 

THE TABLEAUX. 

"We please our fancy with ideal webs 
Of innoyation; but our life, meanwhile 
Is in the loom» where busy passion plies 
The shuttle to and fro. and giyes our deeds 
The aooustomed pattern.'* 
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There were two more rehearsals ; the tab- 
leaux would be presented soon after the 
General's return, which was now daily 
expected. 

At the last rehearsal, Gartenhofen's artis- 
tic taste was again called into requisition ; 
for the ladies, who would have to appear in 
costumes of the Eenaissance in the closing 
tableau found great difficulty in combining 
colors which would harmonize agreeably. 
Thus they applied to Gartenhofen, for an 
artist could easily decide the matter for 
them. 

After the group of ladies had taken their 
seats on the platform, one by one stepped 
forward to pass muster before Gartenhofen 
and hear his opinion. After he had desig- 
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"Do go on ! " the dark eyed lady cried, 
unable to restrain her curiosity. 

'*The hair should be "v^om flowing," he 
replied hesitatingly. 

**0h, it is \s(\ so worn in the picture," said 
Francesca, 

*'It was the style then in vogue" he an- 
sered. 

**Then we should all adopt that fashion 
for this tableau! Should we not, Mr. Von 
Gartenhofen?" the lively dark eyed lady 
queried. 

Gartenhofen bowed "Yes, all the ladies 
should do so ; buc Leonora should wear a 
diadem in her hair." 

Francesca stepped to the window and 
looked out. 

"But all that is impossible and impractic- 
able," she said after a moment's reflection ; 
"it would take an hour before we could ex- 
change these fancy costumes for evening 
toilettes and would thus have to keep our 
guests waiting." 

"If your Excellency will permit me to of- 
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moreover a new sensation seemed to have 
been enkindled in her heart, the nature of 
which she could not understand. It was as if 
her pride and coldness were beginning to 
thaw, and as if a hot vapor were rising 
amidst intoxicating fumes, clouding her per- 
ceptions and faculties. 

Half dazed, she paused before the pier- 
glass in her cabinet, and as though actuated 
by a sudden impulse, she drew out the comb 
which bound her hair, and like a great, mas- 
sive wave, her glorious tresses rolled over 
her neck and shoulders. 

Francesca stood and gazed at her image 
in the mirror, for the first time in her life 
enraptured with the consciousness of her 
beauty. She felt as if she were not alone, 
as if two eyes were observing her, dark, 
passionate eyes which appreciated her beauty 
even better than she could ; it seemed to her 
as if she heard lips murmur to her, so softly 
that she only understood them, conveying to 
her sounds which she alone could com- 
prehend ; and the substance of all she heard 
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immediately put her hands to her hair in 
order to coil it about her head in customary 
mode. But her husband stepped up to her 
and seized her hand. 

*• Leave it thus," he said, "do you not 
know how lovely you look?" 

"Do you see what a foolish wife you 
have ?" she said, as she laughingly hid her 
face on his shoulder, and began to tell him 
about the tableaux which were to be given, 
and the role which she was to assume. The 
General laughed loud and heartily when he 
had heard her recital. 

**So you wanted to see whether your tresses 
were equal to the event? Well you may be 
reassured about that, my angel, for they are 
indeed lovely enough to be an excuse for 
some vanity," and he pressed a kiss on the 
golden mass which flowed over her shoulders. 

Francesca presided at the tea table, and 
seldom had she been as animated as she was 
this evening. She inquired about every 
detail of her husband's duties in Berlin ; she 
induced him to talk to her about subjects 
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which she knew he was fond of iiseussing. 
After tea, she coaxed him to sit in the most 
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waves. Prom time to time, the voice of 
Mrs. Habermann, like a trumpet which can 
be heard above the din of battle, could be 
distinguished, commenting on the pleasure 
she anticipated from the* entertainment 
they had been bidden to. Her Excellency's 
acknowledged artistic taste justified them in 
thus expecting a great intellectual treat. 

At length, the spectators took their seats 
in front of the curtain, programmes were 
distributed among the audience, and every- 
thing was in readiness. Gartenhofen, who 
had not yet assumed his fancy costume, gave 
a few last instructions to the group behind 
the scenes, then he seized the bell, and the 
curtain rose. 

A general exclamation of "Oh! how 
charming!'' for which Mrs. Habermann 
gave the signal, greeted the first picture. 
With the exception of several figures Which 
looked rather unsteady, the tableau was 
really good, and the audience clamored for 
its repetition. 

The following tableaux were also received 
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word, she went to her place. She arranged 
her fimgers just as Gartenhofen had showed 
her to, the slender delicate fingers softly 
trembled and the tremor spread through her 
entire being. She shyly glanced around and 
ascertained that Gartenhofen was yet miss- 
ing. 

"Where is Gartenhofen," she heard an 
officer, who was now assuming the office of 
stage-manager, exclaim, "Well : here he is at 
last!" 

Francesca's head drooped, she noticed 
a light footfall on the stairs he had taken 
his place. 

"Is your Excellency ready now?" said 
the stage manager and while the curtain 
slowly ascended, she raised her head. 

Her first sensation was that of boundless 
amazement — she believed that she beheld 
a stranger posing as Tasso. Was that the 
awkward, disconcerted man? Was the man 
who now stood facing her with such graceful 
attitude and proud and self-reliant expres- 
sion of countenance, the timid officer she 
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had known ? In exchanging his stiff, con- 
ventional uniform for the poet's costume of 
black velvet richly decorated with artistic 
embroidery^ had he also cast aside the bonds 
which held his nature fettered and restricted ? 

It seemed as if he were now for the first 
time inhaling the elixir of life's delight, which 
Nature had doubtless intended that he should 
enjoy, but which Fate had denied him. 

His pale face was turned towards her, his 
eyes gazed into hers. To-day his glance did 
not evade her, but his eyes looked at hers 
fixedly, as though they wished to fathom her 
soul. So powerful was their influence, that 
she felt the passionate fire of those orbs sink 
deep into her innermost being. 

Even had she wished to avoid meeting his 
glance, she could not have turned away, for 
she was enthralled by a fascination which 
she had never felt before. A dark, mys- 
terious world seemed to unfold itself before 
her vision, and her form was as if clasped 
within trembling, passionate arms. 

Then she felt as though the sorrow which 
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dwelt in those eyes was communicating 
itself to her like a mortal contagious disease ; 
her lips began to quiver and when the cur- 
tain fell, her head drooped and she knew that 
cold drops of perspiration had gathered on 
her forehead. 

The spectators had sat in breathless si- 
lence, entranced by the power of the wonder- 
fully beautiful picture. Now a storm of 
applause shook the hall and a general cry 
arose demanding its repetition. All wished 
to gaze once more on the lovely, majestic 
princess, and all, especially the ladies, wished 
to again behold this man, who appeared fust 
like the living embodiment of the melan- 
choly, dreamy Tasso of past centuries. 

The curtain rose again; once more 
Leonora sat spell-bound under the mag- 
netism of that mutely eloquent, powerful 
glance and her pale face began to glow. The 
color moupted^i^jn the transparent white- 
ness of her throat until it covered her cheeks 
and temples. The beautiful countenance 
was bathed in a deep flush like an alpine 
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CMT pain, without a goal or a wish. 

The applause of the spectators roused her 
from her momentary oblivion, and she 
awoke to the consciousness that the per- 
formance was ended, and that she would 
now t s compelled to assume her duties as 
hostess. 

How difficult this duty was for her, that 
evening, and how agonizing the compliments 
which were showered on her from all sides ! 
Nevertheless, she summoned up her strength 
and endurance ; these polite, formal phrases 
taught her something which for the present 
calmed her inward excitement — all this had 
only been an illusion, arranged for the en- 
tertainment of others. She pressed her 
hands together — only an illusion, nothing' 
more ! And it should never be more ! With 
desperation in her heart, she mingled among 
her guests, whose smooth formality seemed to 
rear a wall between herself and the dark 
ppwer which had striven for a moment to 
subdue and vanquish her. No, she wanted 
to make Mm feel that those few seconds, 
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during which his gaze had kept her spell- 
bound, were merely part of a passing sho^. 
She wished to tacitly prove to him that^now the 
play had ended, she cast him back to the in- 
significant place he had hitherto occupied in 
her regard. He should feel that he had not 
succeeded in his endeavor to cloud the 
serenity of her calm temperament by the 
mazes of melancholy which poisoned his 
own nature ! He should recognize that her 
soul soured above his, like an undimmed star 
above gloomy, threatening clouds ! 

She felt as though she were engaging in a 
battle for life and death ; but she was con- 
fident that she would be victorious in the 
contest, for a fierce hatred against G^arten- 
hofen arose in her heart. 

As she entered the dining-hall where long 
tables had been set, laden with refreshments, 
she noticed Gartenhofen at the further end 
of the room. He had exchang^ed Tasso's 
costume for the plain uniform of the officer 
of the nineteenth century. The phantom 
of the sixteenth century had vanished, and 
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Prancesca remarked with satisfaction that 
he looked as absent-minded and timid as 
usual. 

With smiling face, she approached the 
Adjutant, who was standing near Garten- 
hofen, and begged him to help himself to 
to some refreshments. Her encouragement 
was hardly necessary as he was doing ample 
justice to a large plateful of lobster- sal ad. 
He was still in the fancy costume in which 
he had posed as a knight of the sixteenth 
century, and which he deemed calculated to 
lend additional charm to his attractive per- 
sonality. He answered her greeting with a 
profusion of compliments on her appearance 
and congratulation for the success of the 
tableaux* His eyes rested an her with un- 
disguised admiration, and she listened to 
him with pleasant smiles, while a furtive 
glance showed her that Gartenhofen, for 
whom she had neither greeting nor smile, 
slowly rose and left the room; he aban- 
doned the field. The thought flashed through 
her mind that she must have seemed to 
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him immeasurably superficial and foolish, 
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" Prancesca," he said as he stepped up to 
her, and leaned over the chair upon which 
she let herself drop with an air of exhaustion, 
" what a glorious success this entertainment 
has been, and what a charming hostess you 
are 1 I cannot tell you how glad I am to 
see you so merry ! " 

His daughter raised ner head, and as she 
remarked how his face beamed with happi- 
ness, she burst into a loud laugh. 

"Oh! yes, dear papa!" she said, "you 
have no idea how I am enjoying myself ! '* 
Her laughter as well as her words had a 
strange, jarring sound. 

At the close of the waltz, a fancy-dress 
quadrille was improvised. All the partici- 
pants of the tableaux were summoned for this 
dance. Most of the couples had taken their 
places, led by Francesca and the Adjutant. 
Suddenly the query arose, "Where is 
Tasso ? " After some search, which was un- 
successful, a momentary, rather awkward si- 
lence prevailed ; it was evident that he had 
gone — that he had left the General's ball 
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without a word of farewell or apoiogy. A 
" " "^ " — ^'^,ted over Prancesca's face, 
i listened to the Adjutant 
to excuse the impropriety 
behavior by describing him 
rresponsible crank/' 
ore the guests had departed, 
dawn stole into the windows 
J mansion, where the lights 
imering in the candelabra. 
3 alone with her husband 
eft the deserted hall and 

0. 

3f ul affair," said the General 
iud fro in the room, "but I 
:rom you my dissatisfaction 
Us of this kind entail so 
5on the younger officers." 
ked at him in surprise. 
, there is the young man who 
I observed his costume care- 
ve been ordered from Berlin, 
)f the finest materials. How 
)rdthat, as I know that his 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



The Tableaux. 218 

means are very limited? 

"I could hardly be expected to be the 
guardian of these gentlemen, — " Francesca 
replied rather sarcastically ; "they should be 
reasonable enough to keep away from enter- 
tainments which involve too much expense 
for them." 

" But how can any one call Gartenhofen 
reasonable?" the General exclaimed impa- 
tiently, " an officer who can neither gain the 
respect of his comrades nor a foothold in so- 
ciety? He is an irresolute, shiftless man 
without energy or willpower! His uncere- 
monious departure this evening was extreme- 
ly uncourteous ! " 

Francesca felt as if a voice was crying 
in her heart, "Defend him, take his part ! 
Do you not see that the whole world is against 
him? Is it not your duty to defend him 
as you alone know the cause of his uncere- 
monious, abrupt departure ?" But another 
obstinate, evil spirit whispered to her, ** In 
what does this concern you? Now the 
favorable moment has arrived ! Use it and 
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get rid of this tormenting personage !" 

"I cannot see why you should trouble 
yourself about it," she said indifferently, 
"for if you think that this officer is not in 
his right sphere you have the power to trans- 
fer him to another place." 

The General stepped up to her and looked 
into her eyes with a searching glance. 

"Indeed!" he said, "That is a capital 
suggestion ! " 

"A very natural one, it seems to me," she 
replied cddly, returning his gaze with a 
cold and steady look. 

"I cannot very well transfer him," he 
continued as he paced to and fro in the room, 
"but the position of Adjutant is just now 
vacant in a distant garrison. I will speak 
about the matter to-morrow with the Colonel 
of his regiment." 

Francesca observed her husband furtively 
and remarked to herself that he seemed 
strangly concerned about this trivial affair. 

"It is late," he said at length, "we will 
retire. Take my thanks for your good 
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advice." 

'TTour compliments will make me become 
quite conceited," she said, "but good-night!" 

When she reached her bedroom, she sat 
domi on her couch a while, endeavoring to 
disentangle the maze of thoughts which were 
jostling through her brain. What had Mrs. 
Habermann exclaimed when the curtain fell 
on the closing tableau? The words dis- 
tinctly recurred to her: **It is so natural that 
one forgets that it is only acting." 

Ah! had those words aroused the Gen- 
eral's jealousy? Then a man who had 
never made an effort to gain his wife's heart 
had a right to be jealous ? A bitter, con- 
temptuous smile played about her lips, and 
the man whose image had once stood before 
her soul as one so superior and noble, sud- 
denly sank in her estimation within the 
ranks of the common, vulgar crowd, far be- 
neath her recognition, and utterly unworthy 
of her esteem. 

Through the drawn curtains of her bed- 
room, the gray, dull dawn of a winter morn- 
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ing penetrated— perhaps it was that which 
prevented her from falling asleep. In the 
desolate stillness, in the gloomy light, she 
lay awake, and thought — and thought. 
What was her life to be in a small, ultra- 
conservative town like this, far from the 
centres of art and culture, far from progres- 
sive movements and interesting surround- 
ings ? Ah ! it would be only a slow, painful 
stagnation, an agonizing longing to escape, 
with nothing to gaze upon but the prospect 
of a monotonous, dreary future ! 

At length she fell asleep, and in her 
dreams, she saw herself in her red-tapestried 
room in her father's house, sitting before 
her easel, as in former days ; she stepped up 
to her counterpart and touched her on the 
shoulder — and at this, the other turned and 
looked her in the face. But those were not 
her eyes— they were the dark, mournful 
eyes whose depths had been revealed to her 
that evening. 

"Go away," said the apparition, "I do 
not know you ! " and thereupon she went 
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anvay softly and sorrowfully, weeping tears 
of despair and misery— and when Fran- 
cesca awoke and notf 
drops were indeed flo 
she felt the weight 
renewed force. 

An old nursery ta] 
which predicted that 
fell a person who saw 
in a dream. She en 
superstitious prophe 
but inyain;a preser 
disaster arose in her 1 
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Three days later, the Adjutant called to 
pay his respects to the Governor's wife. 
After he had inquired whether the exertions 
of the ball had not been too arduous for her, 
he began to unfold his chronicle of current 
news. With some amusement, he related 
that G^rtenhofen had been promoted to the 
position of Adjutant of a regiment in an out- 
of-the-way town. Poor Eaphael had re- 
ceived the order from headquarters with a 
very wry face, and had been in such a bad 
humor ever since that no one dared to ap- 
proach him. Strange to say, Gartenhofen 
was especially incensed against the Adjutant, 
as he seemed to regard him as the instigator 
of the order which transferred him to such 
an undesirable post. 
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It was not long before the narrator discov- 
ered that his jests were not as much appreci- 
ated on that day, as they had been formerly. 

Francesca remained contemplative and 
silent, and the Adjutant was just about to 
rise and take his leave, when Gartenhofen 
was announced ; he had evidently come to 
make his parting call. Francesca rose and 
apparently hesitated whether to receive him 
or not. After a moment's reflection, she 
felt she could not refuse to see him and re- 
marked that he would be welcome. 

His first glance, as be stepped into the 
room, fell upon the Adjutant and it ap- 
peared as if he would have wished to retrace 
his steps. His face turned deathly pale and 
the hand which grasped his helmet, shook 
spasmodically. Francesca felt as though 
she must step between these two men and 
quickly approached Gartenhofen. 

"You are going to leave us, Mr. Von Gar- 
tenhofen ?" she said, as she sat down in an 
easy chair and motioned him to be seated. 

"Yes, your Excellency," he responded, as 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Gartenhofen*s Farewell 223 

he sat down opposite her with downcast 
face. " Such have been my orders ! " His 
voice sounded harsh and discordant. 

" It will probably not be for a long time ? " 
she said, although she was convinced of the 
contrary. 

Gartenhofen shook his head as though in 
doubt, but did not respond. A painful pause 
ensued. 

" Her Excellency will not have occasion to 
see your pictures then, after all ! " said the 
Adjutant, wishing to break the embarrassing 
silence. But his good intent was poorly re- 
warded, for Gartenhofen started violently at 
these words, and as he turned toward him, his 
eyes fairly blazed with indignation. 

" My pictures ?" he said, " who need con- 
cern himself about my pictures?" His 
voice was hoarse, and he seemed to be strug- 
gling to regain his self-control. 

"Oh," said Francesca, as she endeavored to 
give the conversation a playful turn, " you 
knpw very well, Mr. Von Gartenhofen, that I 
should have liked to see your pictures very 
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much!" 

Gkirtenhofen raised his head and gazed at 
her for a moment with a steady but despair- 
ing glance. 

At this moment, the general entered the 
drawing-room, and Francesca heaved a sigh 
of relief as the officers sprang from their 
seats and bowed. Only a few more words 
were exchanged. 

" When do you start ? *' asked the General, 
turning to Gartenhof en. 

"This afternoon, your Excellency," Gar- 
tenhofen replied; then he stepped up to 
Francesca to take leave. He did not heed 
the hand she extended to him, but merely 
bowed to her with stiff, military formality. 

*'I bid you adieu, your Excellency," he 
said. Never had she listened to a tone 
which conveyed so clearly the misery of a 
broken heart; never had she seen a look 
which betrayed such hopeless longing as the 
farewell glance he had given her. Silently 
he bowed to the Governor and withdrew, 
closely followed by the Adjutant. 
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GABTENHOFEN's PORTfXDLIO. 

When to mischief mortals bend their will. 
How soon they find fit instruments of iU I *' 

— FOPK. 
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'*Eaphael," said the Adjutant, as he de- * 
scended the staircase with Gartenhofen, "I 
"wish to tell you that you are harboring an 
unjust suspicion against me; I assure you 
that I never thought of proposing your name 
for that position." 

Gartenhofen stood still, looked at him 
searchingly and smiled bitterly. 

"You do not seem willing to believe my 
statement," the other continued "but I give 
you my word of honor that the Colonel had 
selected some one else for that post; only 
the day before yesterday, after a conversa- 
tion with the General, he changed his decision 
and commanded that you should take the 
position." 

"The General?" Gartenhofen exclaimed 
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with surprise ; "do you mean to imply that 
the (General spoke to the Colonel about this 
matter?" 

"It certainly looks very much like it," 
replied the Adjutant, "although I did not 
overhear their conversation." 

Silently the comrades walked on. 

After a while, the Adjutant began again : 

"If you have no objection, I will accompany 
you to your dwelling ; I would like to look at 
it with a view of renting it." 

"How did this idea occur to you?" asked 
Gartenhof en, as he cast an astonished glance 
at the Adjutant, "my room will hardly suit 
you." 

"I can imagine that it is cheap," the 
Adjutant replied, "and as I have been rather 
extravagant this winter, I think it would be 
quite advisable to be economical during the 
summer. If you are willing, I will go with 
you and you might introduce me to your 
landlady." 

"Oh, very well !" Gartenhofen responded, 
"I can not prevent any one from moving into 
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my quarters after I vacate them," — the 
thought was strangely disagreeable to him— 
"but I must call your attention to the fact 
that I have rented the room until the first of 
next month; until then you cannot occupy 
it." 

"Why, that is all right;*' returned the 
Adjutant, *'I expected that you had the right 
of possession until then ! " 

Gartenhofen's room plainly indicated that 
its occupant had been preparing for depar- 
ture. In the corner, was a trunk, in which 
his most necessary possessions were packed ; 
the rest of his furniture was to be sent 
after him to his new post. On the floor 
in the middle of the room, stood a large chest, 
in which books and pictures had been» care- 
lessly thrown ; it was apparent that Garten- 
hofen was not accustomed to neat and care- 
ful packing. 

"Please wait here a moment," said Gar- 
tenhofen to the Adjutant, after they had 
stepped into the room, "I will call my land- 
lady." 
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While he was left alone, the Adjutant 
looked about him. At the bottom of the 
chest, partially covered with books, lay 
a large, brown-leather portfolio which was 
apparently too large to have found room in 
the trunk. 

"Aha!" he said to himself, and ipapelled 
by curiosity, he quickly removed the books 
and raised the cover of the portfolio. The 
first loose sheet was a bust-picture of Fran- 
cesca, sketched in crayon, and the resem- 
blance was so striking that the observer 
started back in alarm. 

Just as the Adjutant was about to turn to 
the second leaf, he heard Gurtenhof en's steps 
in the hall, and he had just enough time to 
shut the portfolio, throw the books on top of 
it and step to the window, before Garten- 
hofen entered with the landlady. 

''What a splendid view you have here," 
said the Adjutant, slowly turning from the 
window, as though he had been gazing out 
during all this time, and were still loath 
to leave it. 
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•* Here, my dear Mrs. Mainert," said 
tenhofen, after he had cast a scratii] 
glance at the chest, ^* is the gentlemai 
wishes to move into the room after 1 1 
I think you "will be pleased to rent 
room so readily?" 

The landlady, an old woman with a 
refined face, who, as one might easily d 
had seen better days, looked at her d( 
ing tenant with tears in her eyes. 

** Oh ! Lieutenant Von Gartenhof en ! ' 
exclaimed, "how can I be pleased i 
leave?" 

She wiped the tears from her eyes wil 
apron and this timid expression of grie 
the first sign she had given of the solic 
and affection she had felt for the quiel 
itary man. For two years, she had wa 
his movements with sympathetic ini 
which her humble, modest manner had 
dared to betray. 

**Well, never mind, little woman!*' 
the Adjutant, ^* I am not a savage eithc 
will be able to get along together peacea 
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He soon arrived at a satisfactory agreement 
with the old lady and as she believed that 
she owed her new tenant some symbol of her 
trust, she insisted on his accepting both the 
latchkey and the key of the room. 

" But it is Mr. Von Gartenhofen's room 
yet," the Adjutant said, laughing, "and there 
are two weeks yet till the first of next month ?" 
But his contradiction was not heeded ; Gar- 
tenhofen had another key of his own. 

"Then you will leave this afternoon?" 
said the Adjutant, turning to his comrade. 

" Yes, in an hour," replied Gartenhof en ; 
then, addressing his landlady, "You will see 
to it that I receive my belongings very soon ? " 

"To-morrow evening everything will be 
sent," she assured him, "for I know very 
well that you are not content without your 
books," and she cast a mournfully tender 
glance at the half -packed chest. 

"Well, then I wish you a pleasant jour- 
ney, and hope we will meet again before 
long ! " said the Adjutant, gayly, as he shook 
hands with Gartenhof en. Then he left the 
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"house, and slowly sauntered up the street. 

A game dinner was to take place that 
afternoon at the Casino, arrangements for 
which had been made by the Adjutant and 
several of his comrades. On his way thither, 
the Adjutant's thoughts recurred to Garten- 
hofen's portfolio, and he felt very much pro- 
voked that he had not seen the rest of its 
contents. The first picture had been such a 
surprise that he felt doubly curious to in- 
vestigate the nature of the other sketches. 

During the first part of the dinner, the 
Adjutant was remarkably silent and contem- 
plative. But toward the close of the feast, 
when the fumes of wine began to ascend to 
his head, he grew jovial and sociable. Bend- 
ing his head down towards the middle of the 
table, he asked his companions, in a whisper, 
whether they would like a rare treat for 
dessert ; whether they would wish to see Gar- 
tenhof en's pictures ? 

"Of course! Why certainly! Are they 
in your possession?" was the reply in 
chorus. 
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**Not in my possession, but I know where 
they are and I could procure them." 

'*0h! Get them! Get them! Lose no 
time with talking about it !" was the general 
cry. 

He rose, but he had scarcely reached the 
door, before he returned again. 

"One thing more," he said, "you must 
|)ledge me your word of honor that this 
matter will remain a secret." 

"Well! Well! On our word of honor?" 
they all exclaimed laughing. 

"Otherwise, I will have nothing to do with 
this affair !" he said, and the expression on 
his face was so serious that the others also 
grew serious, and all of them pledged their 
word not to reveal anything of what they 
would see. 

He drew his cloak about him and hurriedly 
walked along until he arrived at Garten- 
hof en's dwelling. The windows were dark ; 
the young man had left, there was no doubt of 
that. While the Adjutant stood still a mo- 
ment, revolving his purpose in his mind, he 
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suddenly started — it was as if a voice, close 
beside him, whispered to him : • "Beware !" 
He perceived that he must be excited and 
perturbed, for he now heard nothing but 
the gurgling of the stream which flowed past. 

Once more he glanced up to the windows ; 
they were totally dark and looked down on 
him like dismal, blank eyes. The house 
door was still open ; with hasty yet stealthy 
steps, he ascended the flight of stairs. He 
resolved upon telling the landlady, if by evil 
chance he should meet her, that he had for- 
gotten his gloves that afternoon ; but she did 
not appear — the whole house was dark and 
deserted. 

He entered Gartenhofen's room, and by 
the faint glimmer of light which the street- 
lamp threw into the place, he noticed that 
the chest was still unpacked. He bent down, 
stretched out his hand but withdrew it again 
as a sudden terror shot through his breast. 
The blood had probably mounted to his head 
and deceived his vision with foolish fantasies 
—for in the corner of the dark room he be. 
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lieved that he saw Gartenhofen, standing 
motionless, silent,' watching him with 
a dreadful expression in his eyes. 

"Nonsense!" he muttered to himself ; but 
the illusion was so powerful that he waved 
his hand in the air above the chest — Of course 
his fancy had conjured up the image of 
* 'Sensitive Raphael.'* Why should he trouble 
himself with silly scruples and vague fears ? 
It was no great matter ! To-morrow morning 
early he would return the portfolio to the 
chest ; none of his comrades would disclose 
its contents whatever they might be ; no one 
would be harmed thereby — it was only a joke, 
such as comrades venture upon, thousands of 
times, he told himself. Nevertheless, he 
felt drops of perspiration on his forehead 
and he would have gladly abandoned his 
errand, had he not feared being scoffed at 
by his companions. 

He summoned up renewed courage, dived 
into the chest, and then hurried away from 
Gartenhofen's room, with the portfolio con- 
cealed under the folds of his cloak. When 
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he reached the street^ he looked up to the 
windows once more. Was not some one 
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around the circle, it entirely ceased, giving 
way to a low murmur of surprise. 

Quickly the pictures went the rounds, and 
were received with increasing amazement 
and wonder. The oflScers looked at one 
another as if something inexplicable had 
been suddenly revealed to them, and only 
short exclamations, such as, " Wonderful ! " 
" Eemarkable ! " ** What a likeness ! " were 
exchanged. 

At length some one exclaimed aloud, 
" Thunder ! how much the man must have 
been in love with her ! " 

** Yes, indeed ! Furiously in love ! " the 
others affirmed. 

The Adjutant now took up the last picture. 

"Of all things! Look at that, gentle- 
men ! " he cried ; " Look at that ! " 

All sprang from their seats, and bent for- 
ward to see the picture. The eflFect of this 
apparently surpassed that of all the other 
sketches. 

"This is magnificent!" "This is the 
the greatest of all ! " was the general verdict. 
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^' But for Heaven's sake let no one hear of 
this !'' That was the involuntary exclamation 
which rose to the lips of all present, and 
once more the officers pledged themselves to 
the deepest secrecy. Their conversation was 
carried on in low tones, all faces being 
strangely animated ; over the entire assembly 
there seemed to be resting the consciousness 
of an evil deed, which might involve serious 
consequences. 

Gartenhof en's sketches were handed around 
again and again, and all seemed to feel the 
fascination of the final picture with greater 
force. After the designs had been returned, 
the portfolio was laid in a corner of the hat- 
rack and caps and gloves were thrown on top, 
as if to hide it from view. 

It was late, before the party adjourned. 
The Adjutant took the portfolio with him and 
had it been practicable, he would have re- 
turned it immediately. But he could not re- 
place it at this time without arousing atten- 
tion. Early next morning, he started for Gar- 
tenhofen's dwelling, the portfolio beneath his 
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cloak. 

Ashe turned the comer leading to the 
street on the banks of the river, he saw com- 
ing toward him Qartenhofen's landlady ac- 
companied by a porter carrying a large 
chesi 

"Thunder!" cried the Adjutant, as he 
involuntarily stood still. "I thought you 
were not going to send on those things until 
this eveniiSg ! " 

With a triumphant expression of counte- 
nance, the old lady replied that in order to 
give her dear Lieutenant a pleasant surprise 
she had packed his books and papers last 
night and would now send them on to him 
by a fast freight train. Thus he would re- 
ceive them in the evening, as the train left 
within an hour. Befoie the Adjutant had 
arrived at any conclusion that might have 
helped him out of this unexpected dilemma, 
landlady, man and chest were on the 
way to the depot. 

How was he to act now? The Adjutant 
found no satisfactory solution to the problem. 
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Nothing remained for him to do but to take 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



246 Prancesca da Rimini 

Habermamiy to receive instructions for the 
party which she intended giving that even- 
ing. And thus it happened that, before the 
noon-hour, Mrs. Habermann possessed ac- 
curate information about everything that had 
taken place at the Casino the preceding even- 
ing, even to the words and exclamations which 
had been uttered. 

Among the guests at Mrs. Habermann*s 
party that evening were th^ General and his 
wife. When Mrs. Habermann deemed that 
a suitable opportunity had come for her dis- 
closure, she gently asked the General whether 
he had heard of the excellent portraits which 
Mr. Von Gartenhofen had sketched of Her 
Excellency? 

With a visible start, the General replied 
that he had heard nothing about them. 

Mrs. Habermann averred that she also 
knew nothing positive about the matter^ 
and that she herself had not seen any of 
the pictures. She had only heard about the 
matter "as a rumor," which had hinted at the 
fact that the Adjutant had showed the sketches 
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imderstood, from the coimtenance of his 
superior, that he would be called to account 
for some misdemeanor or other. But his 
worst fears were realized when the General 
looked at him searchingly, and in a cross 
and peremptory tone, addressed him the 
following question : 

" Lieutenant Von Gartenhof en has sketched 
and shown around portraits of my wife. You 
are acquainted with this fact ? *' 

Alarm was so plainly depicted on the Ad- 
jutant's face that denial was impossible. 

*' Not shown about— your Excellency," was 
all that he could stammer in reply. 

"At all events, these portraits have been 
shown publicly, and by yourself," the Gen- 
eral continued. " Are you still in possession 
of them?" 

The Adjutant drooped his head, and se- 
cretly cursed his folly. 

"You must procure the portraits and 
bring them to me at once," ordered the Gen- 
eral. 

At this request, the Adjutant looked up in 
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astonishment. 
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emor's mansion. 

Just as the Adjutant was entering the 
General's office to present the portfolio, it 
happened that Francesca entered by another 
door. The Adjutant stood there with down- 
cast and embarrassed mien when, with a hasty 
''I thank you/' the General took the bundle 
from his hands and motioned to him to with- 
draw. 

"When may I call for it?" he asked 
quickly and in a subdued tone. 

** I will inform you of that, " replied the 
General, repeating his gesture of dismissal. 

Francesca had witnessed the short, strange 
episode with some astonishment. As soon as 
the officer had left the room, she stepped 
up to the table on which hex husband had 
thrown the portfolio. 

" What has happened ? " she asked, " and 
what is this that the Ajutant brought you ? '* 

"Nothing of importance, I think," re- 
turned the General, as he stepped between 
his wife and the table, with a hasty move- 
ment ^which contrasted strangely with his 
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he preserved a moody silence. Francesca 
also felt too much oppressed to commence 
a conversation about common-place topics, 
and thus the meal, which was but little en- 
joyed by either, was partaken of in dull 
silence. 

After dinner, the General, according to his 
usual habit, accompanied Francesca to her 
studio. As they entered the room, and his 
glance fell upon the pier-glass, it suddenly 
flashed upon his recollection how he had 
once surprised her standing there with flow- 
ing tresses. He released her arm suddenly. 

" Francesca," he said, with a harsh tone, 
" how often have you posed as his model ? " 

She stood as if rooted to the ground. She 
felt as though a blow had fallen on her head 
with heavy weight. 

'*What do you mean?" she answered, 
with pale lips ; " To whom do you allude ? *' 

"What!" he said, as he looked into her 
face, " Can you not imagine that ? " 

" I do not know what you mean to imply/' 
she returned. "I only know that anyone 
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den light began to dawn on some things 
which had seemed dark to her hitherto ; she 
dropped her head in her hands, and sat in 
silent communion with herself. 

" I must beg of you to answer my ques- 
tion.** She heard her husband's voice close 
behind her; his tone betrayed the excite- 
ment which animated him. 

She raised her face and looked at him, 
lightly shaking her head in surprise ; how 
narrow-minded, how small, he appeared to 
her to ask that question ! 

"I do not understand," she said, "why I 
am in duty bound to answer such a question, 
nevertheless, let it be so. I never posed for 
the pictures you speak of.'* 

The General heaved a deep sigh of relief. 

" Pardon me, but I must ask you one thing 
more,** he said; "Recently, when I returned 
from Berlin — you will probably remember — 
I found you with flowing hair before the mir- 
ror; you had not— '* 

A deep blush mantled her face as she 
thought of that hour; a feeling akin to a 
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consciousness of guilt arose in her heart. 
But of what was she guilty? She pressed 
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world until all accept^ in blind faith, the 
belief of his intimacy with my wife ! " 

He stood in the centre of the room, his 
eyes glaring with anger, the picture of a 
man who is about to assail a deadly enemy. 
At the sight of his passionate excitement, all 
the pride and courage in her nature were 
awakened. 

"Permit me also to ask a question," she 
said, as she slowly rose and fastened her 
eyes on her husband with a steady glance, 
"how did you, how did others get into pos- 
session of these pictures T 

"What has that to do with the case?" he 
asked petulantly. 

"I would like to have some information 
about that," she returned, "because I cannot 
imagine that the man to whom you allude 
would have circulated pictures of this kind, 
and because I myself am anxious to know 
how much he is to blame." 

The General looked at her as if he did not 
comprehend her meaning. 

**I do not know," he said, "whether the 
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The General had followed her words with 

str/tined attention; when she had ended, he 

^ stepped up to her, seized her hand at the 

wrist and as he looked into her eyes closely 

he said with a clear, cold tone in his voice, 

'^It seems necessary that I should remind 
you, my child, that in wedded life there 
should be no secrecy, A wife has no right 
to conceal her thoughts from her husband, 
and no third party should be allowed to 
claim even a spiritual affinity with her. You 
seem to forget, my child, the obligations 
which the married state imposes on you !" 

While he was speaking, he had encircled 
her wrist with his hand and in his suppressed 
excitement he had grasped it firmer and 
firmer until the bracelet she wore painfully 
cut into her flesh. 

After he had ended and released his hold, 
she slowly raised her arm, took off the brace- 
let and examined the deep red mark on her 
arm. 

" You have almost hurt me,*' she said with 
a smile — it was not a pleasant smile. 
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The General grew attentive; he had not 
been apprised of it. 

''Dear me ! Perhaps I should not have told 
you about it then!" sighed the Councilor, 
" but sooner or later you would have heard 
of it at any rate — it seems to be a very un- 
fortunate affair. 

He stepped up to the grate-fire, and warmed 
his cold hands near the flickering flame. 

" I just met Colonel Eeusch of his regi- 
ment/' continued Mr. Von Maienberg, " and 
as he was present during the scene, he told 
me all the details. This morning at about 
eleven o'clock the officers of the regiment, 
including the Adjutant, were sitting at lunch 
at the restaurant. It was shortly after the 
Adjutant had returned from an audience with 
you ; is that true ? " 

" It is, " responded the General. 

" Suddenly the door is flung open and who 
should step in ? With his cloak folded about 
him, his cap on his head, as if he had just 
come from the Bailway Station, it was Lieu- 
tenant Von Gkirtenhofen. The entire assem-' 
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bly started up in surprisei almost in alarm, 
for Beusch assured me he looked like a mad- 
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breathless exoitement he had followed the 
recital. Mr. Von Maienberg wiped his brow. 

" What he meant by saying that his port- 
folio had compromised some one, I do not 
understand," he continued, "at all events, 
you can imagine the wild commotion which 
ensued. The insult was so dreadful and so 
public that the necessity of retaliation was 
apparent to uU ; and a duel with pistols was 
determined upon for the same afternoon." 

" This afternoon ? " asked the General. 

"This afternoon," answered Mr. Von 
Maienberg " it must have taken place by this 
time." 

" And the issue ? " asked a faltering voice 
— it was the first time that Francesca had 
interrupted her father's tale. Pale and 
motionless, like a waxen image, she sat on 
the sofa, her hands convulsively pressed 
together, her eyes staring with strained 
intensity. 

"The issue?" said Mr. Von Maienberg, 
"I cannot divine it; but .when two people 
stand opposite one another after such a scene 
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he had not advanoed a step to support his 
wife. Francesca lowered her gaze ; she nod- 
ded her head slowly and silently; then, 
without looking at her husband, she left the 
room, leaning on her father's arm. At the 
door of her bed-room, her maid advanced to 
meet her. Francesca kissed her father 
good-night, and smiled wearily when he said 
that he hoped to see her well and happy the 
next morning. 

When Mr. Yon Maienberg returned to the 
salon, he immediately took up his hat to 
leave; the General's manner had wounded 
him deeply. 

" Would you care to have me inquire about 
the issue of the proceeding, and inform you 
of it immediately ? " he said. 

'Tlease, do nothing of the kind,'' answered 
the General. " I wish to regard the affair 
from a strictly official point of view. I am 
accustomed to learn about these quarrels 
among my officers from information which 
is brought me, but which I never take any 
pains to procure ! " 
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With a short greeting, Councilor Von 
Maienberg withdrew. 
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remained motionless, listening intently. At 
length a bell resounded — ^the General had 
summoned his valet to prepare to retire. 
Francesca listened to the steps of the servant 
as he walked through the hall and entered 
the bed-room of her husband ; after a short 
time, he returned — the General had sought 
repose. She sat there another half-hour; 
on the ground floor, several doors were opened 
and closed — then the whole house was as 
quiet as a grave. 

Francesca rose. The folds of her dress 
gently rustled— "Too loud," she said to her- 
self. She disrobed and donned the peignoir 
which her maid had laid in readiness for 
her. Then she exchanged her shoe^ for the 
soft worsted slippers which stood under her 
couch; with slow step she approached her 
toilet-table, took the candle in her hand and 
opened the door of her room. 

At the threshold, she paused for a moment 
and listened once more with strained inten- 
sity, like a hunted deer which would guard 
against danger ; then placing her hand before 
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around ; in the remotest comer of the office 
was a small round table ; there she carried 
the portfolio. 

Her hands trembled violently as she 
opened it— the light shedding a soft glow 
on the leaves. She started as though she had 
seen her • double — she was staring spell- 
bound at her own image. Here was a por- 
trait of her as she had looked at the ball with 
the gloire de Dijon in her blonde hair, a life- 
size picture of wonderful resemblance and 
entrancing loveliness. 

She gazed at her imdge long and tenderly, 
like Narcissus looking with unwearying 
delight at his reflection in the spring, then 
she turned the page— there she was again. 
And thus on- the third and fourth pages and 
on all the following. In different dresses, in 
varying attitudes — but always the same— like 
a sunbeam which the diamond reflects in a 
thousand different tints. It was the picture 
of a beloved woman, idealized by an artist's 
soul. 

The room in which Francesca sat was 
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growing cold — she did not perceive it, for 
the wonderful sketches seemed to waft 
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of their love. 

" How was it possible for Gartenhofen to 
grasp a situation like this ?" Francesca asked 
herself, as she slowly withdrew her hands 
from her face, and sat there gazing with 
trembling wonder at the dreadful, grandly 
powerful picture. 

Yes, it was really true ! Her senses had not 
deceived her ! She saw herself soaring up- 
ward, her form enveloped only in transpa- 
rent gauze, her neck covered with the heavy 
masses of her blonde hair. -She was in the 
arms of her lover, who was flying with her 
through boundless space, his lips pressed on 
her lips in a long, passionate kiss. 

Closer she fastened her gaze on the pic- 
ture — ^Paolo's eyes were resting on his be- 
loved just as Gartenhofen's had once gazed 
at her, with mute admiration, with boundless 
homage. She pressed her hands together, 
her lips moved unconsciously. 

"I understand you,'* she softly muttered to 
herself, " I understand you ! " Unresist- 
ingly she submitted to the fascination of the 
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picture ; its deep and awful significance pen- 
etrated her soul with fatal force, kindling in 
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minted toward the front door and 
said, "Open! Open!" 
Praneesca regained her compo- 
\ hasty movement, she seized the 
[ her husband's keys from the 
L and noiselessly glided through 
wn the stairs to the front door. 
>f air extinguished the light, so 
lid not see the face of the dark 
1 hastened over the threshold. 
)ird sad, inexplicable sounds and 
\ hands were convulsively clasp- 
she murmured, " Follow me ! " 
ihe grasped the woman's hands 
r after her up the stairs. Guid- 
rell as she could, she went with 
the dining-hall and salon to her 
> and there she lit the candle 

\ raised the light, to scan the 
this strange visitor. An old 
pale, emaciated face stood be- 
was Gartenhofen's landlady. 
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While Francesca stared for a moment, with 
speechless wonder, at the unknown counte- 
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thick, white heaps ; it surrounded the win- 
dows of high dwellings and glistened on the 
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ning to assume a spiritual, supernatural ex- 
pression, as though they saw a vision of the 
heavenly goal, out of the confusion and trials 
of earthly existence. He seized her hand 
and held it in a firm grasp. 

"I could not die,'* he whispered, " without 
telling you — ^that I was not guilty — ^^ 

"Be quiet," she said, '^be quiet! . I know 
all!" Her voice sounded sweet and soothing. 

"Ah!" he sighed, and a blissful smile 
lighted up his pale features. With a last, 
supreme effort, he drew to his lips the hand he 
was holding. 

**No! Not so!" she cried, as she bent 
over him. The storm had imfastened her 
hair, and the soft, golden flood enveloped 
them both like a fragrant cloud, as she 
leaned over him, and pressed her lips on his 
for that first and last kiss which sealed their 
eternal union 

"My Paul! My deplored one! My be- 
loved! " she said in a deep voice, the words 
coming from the abyss of a despairing heart. 

" Francesca ! " mui-mured the dying man. 
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•frnnn if a -nicrViflfr fpc^r\c\^a and the neWS of the 

the preceding night 
ulate with lightning 
Iready been taken to 

artment in which the 
38ca Von Maienberg 
}uthfal dreams and 
: young Excellency, 
onsuming the bloom- 
release its prey until 
t and ashes. 
}re the end, did Fran- 
ousness. She raised 
and recognized the 
ber who watched day 
3 of his darling. He 
1, wrinkled face and 
jT dear, dear father ! '* 
last sweet remem- 
L which remained to 
3olate future of the 
n the same house 
a child, they carried 
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a brilliant drop like a diamond ; but this is 
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